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Visit 
Barbours and see 
our 
wonderful range 
of gifts chosen with great 
care from all over 


the world 
you'll find something for everyone and you can be sure it's the best. 
Barbour 
Rhodesia 


“EULTON & EVANS” 


FOR ALL YOUR 


SPORTING REQUIREMENTS 


Also 
“SPEEDO” SWIM TRUNKS AND BRIEFS 


and don’t forget 


£15,000 — for — 10/- 


CANT FIND THE ANSWER? 


ASK 


ABOUT IT 


Don’t let supply problems cause you unnecessary \orry and expense— 
JACKS will provide the solution quickly and economically. Items in the 
JACKS’ range include:— 


*x COMPLETE PLUMBING SERVICE: Baths, basins and !ittings. Wall tiles, 
floor tiles and all plumbing requirements. 


LABORATORY FITTINGS: Sinks, gas taps, piping, etc. all in our complete 
laboratory range. 


AIR AND FUEL FILTRATION: A full range «! high efficiency “Vokes” fuel 
and air filters is available. 


INDUSTRIAL VACUUM CLEANERS: “Nilfisk industria! cleaners in all 
sizes. 


RADIO COMMUNICATION EQUIPMENT: Suitable !or every application. 


REFRIGERATION EQUIPMENT: Freezer unit, ©! «ny capacity for every 
application. 


HOSPITAL AND LAUNDRY EQUIPMENT: High efficiency automatic 
sterilising equipment and large capacity laundry plant, 


CONSTRUCTION EQUIPMENT: Large and small dumpers. heavy earth- 
moving equipment, concrete weightbatchers, monorail. 


%* ** 4+ % 48 H * 


WILLIAM JACKS & CO. 


(RHOD.) LTD. 


EDISON CRESCENT GRANITESIDE SALISBURY 
Phone 661181 P.O. Box 1782 Grams.: “ASKJACKS” 
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— fo} 
S, 


If M stands for your mpg 

And C is tank capacity 

Then S (the miles to Shell) will be 
A distance less than M times C 
Which only proves the Shell ubi- 
quitous availability 


Go well-go Shell Q.E.D oS 


Everything in — 


Radio, T.V., Electricity. 


Kemsley & Dawes 


(Pvt.) Ltd. 
ROBIN HOUSE GORDON AVENUE 
P.O. BOX 1387 TELEPHONE 26688 
SALISBURY 


Radio Spares -— _ Direct Importers 


A PROMISING CAREER 
FOR 
SCHOOL LEAVERS 
IN 


THE RHODESIA ARMY 


* An Officer Cadet Course for suitably | 
qualified persons at the SCHOOL | 
OF INFANTRY, GWELO. | 


* 


A limited number of apprentice radio technician vacancies. An excellent 
opportuity to obtain a City and Guilds Certificate. 


* An exciting life in the Special Air Service Regiment or the Rhodesian 
Commando unit. Specialised training offering scope for individual initiative 
and self reliance. Included in this training is —- Unarmed Combat — 
Bushcraft — Demolition — Chiff Climbing — Watermanship. | 


* Good pay, medical and dental facilities. 


* Modern spacious accommodation and excellent recreation facilities. 


* Generous leave permitting accrual to 230 days. Fares paid to coast every 
three years. 


| * Excellent pension after 20 years service. or on attaining the age of 50 years. 


For further details writhout obligation, call personally or write to: 


The Recruiting Officer, 
King George VI Barracks, 
| P.B. 720, Causeway, 
Rhodesia. 


| Telephone: SALISBURY 25051, Extension 40. 
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FEREDAY & SONS 
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| 72 MANICA ROAD PHONES: 20430 21019 
P.O. Box 539 Telegrams: Feredays 
SALISBURY 


Contents 


Bditorial: <4: 26 <i “see ae 
The Headmaster Reports ..0000 na 
Annual Speech Night _.... we os 
Mr. and Mrs, Gilchrist 2. eas 
The School Council _..... 

Parent Teachers Association 

“Shangani Patrol” —__t...... idl if 
The Wilson Medal sna), i in 
In Memoriam ow, aan = 
Parents, Employers and Educators ..... 
The School Curriculum 2.000. 
Careers ee senescence tate 


REVIEWS 
Young Scientists’ Exhibition (verse) _..... 
Sixth Form Lottery 2 wee 
Cricket, 1965 aes mee 
The School Grounds ows 
Umtali Rotary Club Schoolboy Tour 1965 
The Library Report 2 ow 
Sable Shield—1965 en 
Inter-House Seven-a-Side Rugby _...... 
Quiz Team ia as 
Rugby Dinner 1965 oa ease 
Crusader Shield, 1965 9 wae 
The 1964 Fawn’s Tour 2. ee ees 
Young Scientists’ Exhibition —..... _....... 


ROUND THE HOUSES 


Browning House... see sate 
Newton House ees 
Scott House 2 otc 
Wellington House ne tess 


LIVING IN 
Burnham House. ee tees 
Shangani House cate 
CadetS ‘neu ess, 0s 
Bugle Band tte cette 
Old Winsonian Association owas... 


CLUBS 
Archery «ai. <aa- cee owe abe 
Art Club... ar eee? 
Christian Union see tetee 
Debating and Discussion ...000 
Engineering Club oe sete 
The Natural History Society... . te 
Photographic Club oa, ae 


concen 


esee 


enccee 


aeeee 


eeecee 


oevese 


oveees 


eeceee 


eeonae 


encece 


eee ce 


oncees 


erawer 


eoonee 


eoeeee 


eevee 


evecee 


voecee 


eevees 


eeeeses 


eoses 


rere 


eeecne 


aeecee 


eevee 


eoevee 


covowe 


eeeses 


RHODESIA 
OXYGEN 


the industry 
behind all 


industry 


BULAWAYO 


x * 


SALISBURY 


x 


GWELO 


x * 


UMTALI 


CLUBS—Contd. 


Shangani Expedition Slide Show oe ee eee 53 
Printing Club, oe ee 54 
Woodwork sana ei Ce ec, «Se Oe 54 
Dramatic Society... .... 7 = a ee fe GS ae 55 
SPORTS 
Athletics 0 Bee sie 57 
Cricket 20 ee ; + ny eee 58 
Hockey: ssa a6 Soe “Ads ; OP a 60 
Life-Saving sete seuss a ee 62 
WeMMIS: ce ie he fee 993° deer tag 62 
Swimming nn. ttt ae in dal 63 
Rugby acc <oah. tele ag oe 64 
LITERARY SECTION 
A Storm ina Tea Cup wn. ™ 69 
Man of the Century wg a aa 70 
A Brave Animal og ca me 70 
Mangula ttt : qe 
A Tribute to Walter Hammond... 12 
Rite: - (wo Ses ak Set, ake eee 13 
The People Next Door 2000s 73 
ROCKS; Gi. ets, Sa SR te es fe) 
We Live in a World of Personalities _..... r 2 75 
The Camel ks aww 2s ‘ 76 
Drama by the Riverside... ___.... an : se ; 76 
Ventriloquism naa. we wh ‘ - a as = 77 
A Thunderstorm 2.0... As oe gC, > cet 78 
Time Fault saan. as ESP eae ee 79 
The Theory of Laziness 2. sete tee a ae ee 81 
Canoeine as. tim. mk. Gio Gee -HAS Gta Sie Gee- aoe 81 
The Quality of Patience 2.00 ce settee asec aannee enn eee 82 
A Memorable Night at Camp ou, ee cette eet nen 83 
Spider Hider in de Hat  , 0c cee cannes anenee nantes atte ae 84 
Accbone- Night. <<. ° a «2 <6: “see ame ote ceed aac 85 
TIDEW' EINE? et i ete lm ahs 87 
A Christmas Story 2 oan rete tans 87 
Adventure at the Caravan Camp owt naneee ceee 88 
Crossword Puzzle ow ae ne or ae 90 


With grateful acknowledgements to the Rhodesia Herald for the photograph of Mr. Winston 
Field talking to R. Bartlett and J. Ball, and to the British Information Service for the photo- 
graph of Sir Winston Churchill, 


Unfortunately neither the Prefects nor the U.14A Cricket Photographs were available when we went to Press. 


CENSOR NOTICE 
In terms of the Emergency Powers (Censorship of Publications) Order 1965, all material in this Magaz:ne has been 
subject to Government Censorship. 


9 


He’s moving fast. Heading for the big time. His sights are set on a 
target and he means to hit the bull’s eye. He knows what he wants 
and is out to get it. He knows the qualities a young man needs to go 
places in the fierce competition of this work-a-day world — drive, 
initiative, personality. 

This man is WANTED. 

He’s wanted by Barclays Bank. 


He and other young men of similar calibre are wanted to train for a 
number of important positions of trust and responsibility, with 
cpportunities for rapid promotion. 


Do you measure up to these requirements? If so, your local Barclays 
Bank manager will be happy to discuss the details with you. Just 
write or telephone for an appointment. 


BARCLAYS BANK DCO 


(Registered Commercial Bank) Offices in 43 countries 
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Patrol 1965 


The Magazine of the 


ALLAN WILSON 
TECHNICAL HIGH SCHOOL 


P.O. Box 8001 ——————__ Causeway ———————__ Salisbury 


EDITORIAL 


THIS, the quietly celebrated twenty-fifth anniversary of the founding 
of Allan Wilson Technical High School, brings to an end a most 
significant period in the school’s history. The past two and a half 
decades have been years of tremendous development and advance. 
From being an institution specially created for pupils unsuited to 
academic courses, it has become one of selective entry with a sound 
academic tradition, but still with an important technical bias. 


With the departure of Mr. W. S. Gilchrist, the fourth head- 
master of the school, another of the “builders” leaves. The path of 
future years will most profitably be paved by consolidation and 
expansion. All changes envisaged will fall within the framework of 
the dictum that there should be the broadest possible educational 
scope for those with a technical aptitude. 
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CAREERS FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


in the 


BRITISH SOUTH AFRICA POLICE 


PATROL OFFICERS—18 to 30 years = CADETS (Male only)—16 to 18 years 
Apply: 


RECRUITING OFFICER, 
POLICE GENERAL HEADQUARTERS, 
P.O. BOX 8007, CAUSEWAY. 


The Headmaster 
Reports... 


MR. W. S. GILCHRIST 


[LURING this year we are celebrating 

the twenty-fifth Anniversary of the 
opening of Allan Wilson School and it 
has been a year which I _ shall 
remember with much pleasure and 
satisfaction. On Speech Night, the Rev. 
John Cowie, first Headmaster of the 
School, recalled the difficulties and 
problems which faced a young school 
in 1940 during the war. Many changes 
have taken place since then, including 
the introduction of selection tests and 
a change of name and policy to that of 
a Technical High School. This is in 
keeping with the changing times and 
is now bearing fruit. 

This year four scholarships were 
awarded to our students and two others 
gained admission to degree courses in 
England through the Atom Research 
Establishment at Harwell. I venture to 


suggest that these are the first of a 
steady stream of able students who 
will bring honour and credit to the 
School. 


In August we saw the fulfilment of 
the long projected plan of the School 
Cadets to follow the fateful route 
taken by the Shangani Patrol under 
Major Allan Wilson, This expedition 
not only inspired the boys who took 
part in it, but has given us in the 
School a renewed desire to be worthy 
of the man after whom the School is 


named. 

Recently we received the almost un- 
believable news that after years of 
waiting, we are now Ww have a school 
library and, in addition. two laborator- 
ies. Next year should’ see the 
completion of these projects and the 
School should then provide facilities 
for study and work equal to the best. 

During my six years at Allan Wilson 
School I have been privileged to have 
staff and boys second to none. 

I wish to express my sincere thanks 
to the boys past and present, and staff 
for their cooperation and help during 
that period. I am grateful to the Parent 
Teachers’ Association and the School 
Council for their invaluable support 
and encouragement. 

To me, Allan Wilson School has 
been a happy and friendly school, and 
my wife and I will cherish happy 
memories of our associations with it. 

On the eve of our departure, we 
extend our good wishes to all 
connected with the School, and wish 
them happiness and success in the 
future. 


Annual Speech Night 


THe first headmaster of the school, 
the Rev. John Cowie, gave a 
delightful speech at the annual Speech 
Night and Prizegiving on the 2nd April 
this year. His reminiscences of the 
early days were warmly received by a 
crowded audience of parents and boys. 
It is most unfortunate that we are 
unable to print the full text of his 
speech, 

“For an old man like me, who has 
been on the shelf for over twelve years, 
it is quite a thrill to be asked to speak 
on an occasion like this—to be taken 
off the shelf, dusted, used and then put 
back to gather more dust. Moreover. 
as this year marks the 25th anniversary 
of the opening of this school, and as I 
had something to do with that opening 
it is perhaps appropriate that I should 
say something about those early days. 


This school, along with Q.E.S., was 
established in January 1940, largely as 
a result of the Report of the Fox 
Commission. This report had criticised 
our secondary school system for being 
too rigidly academic . . Lord Malvern. 
who was then Mr. Godfrey Huggins, 
had taken a great interest in the Fox 
Report and it was decreed that in 
Salisbury there should be set up two 
schools which would be free from 
external examination syllabuses and 
whose pupils should be given a 
practical training for life more in 
keeping with their interests and 
abilities—a training in which they 
would learn much by doing... 

Both schools started with a picked 
staff chosen from volunteers within the 
teaching service, and amongst the 
Staffs there was great enthusiasm and 
a determination to make the courses 
thoroughly suitable to the needs of the 
pupils and for their adult lives. . . 


The settling down process was not 
easy and it was slow. Instead of 
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starting with Form I and gradually 
building up a new form each year, we 
collected on our opening day boys who 
had already struggled for one, two or 
three years in academic courses in 
other high schools. At our first 
Assembly there were on view the 
blazers of every High School in the 
country except Plumtree, but we 
collected some Prunes soon afterwards. 
Their enthusiasm for any kind of 
school education was not strong and 
amongst our first group were some who 
had been handed over to us with 
considerable rejoicing in their former 
schools. One school thanked me gaily 
for having rid them of all their 
“criminal class”. We certainly had a 
fair share of delinquents and the first 
task of the school was to create some 
sort of homogeneous social unit. In 
that task we succeeded very largely 
through the efforts of our music 
mistress, Miss Una Richards (now Mrs. 
Coleman). She gave the boys joy in 
using their voices and our singing in 
community and in classes, much of it 
in three part harmony became some- 
thing truly worth hearing ... 

I mentioned that we had a fair 
number of delinquent types in our 
early days and truancy was for long a 
serious problem. In those days most 
of the senior boys in St. Joseph’s House 
(then in the east of the town) came to 
us for schooling. These boys were by 
no means delinquents but on the long 
walk to school the temptation to turn 
aside from the direct route to school 
proved too strong for some of them 
occasionally, But with Major Rice at 
one end of the telephone wire, 
co-operating heartily with the school at 
the other we soon cured these prospec- 
tive truants. There were other truants 
of course, from homes where there was 
little control and little co-operation and 
we kept the school attendance officer 
busy. One favourite haunt for truants 
who wanted a quiet smoke was the 


city’s main storm-water drain which 
could be entered near the railway 
bridge over the Hatfield Road. On one 
occasion the Attendance Officer com- 
plained bitterly that he had followed a 
group of truants up the drain until he 
was under Town House but the low 
height of the tunnel thereafter pre- 
vented him going any farther .. . 


The Log for 1940 contains some 
significant entries. On 17th June it 
was clear that the Germans had 
possession of the Channel ports. That 
morning in the staff-room before school 
there was deep depression. Four of 
the staff who had been on the Western 
Front in the First War found it hard to 
believe that Britain could carry on and 
conversation was gloomy. Then a 
young, newly married member of the 
staff said, “Do you think Hitler will 
respect our pensions?” The roar of 
laughter which greeted this question 
relieved the tension completely and we 
faced the future with a confidence 
which was further enhanced when we 
read Churchill’s great fighting speech 
the next day... 


The entry of Italy into the war 
about that time brought the possibility 
of suicide air raids on Salisbury from 
Abyssinia into the forefront. It was 
never more than a remote possibility 
but it was taken seriously for a time 
and trenches were dug all over town. 
I was appointed A.R.P.L.I.S. which 
means... and I supervised the digging 
of trenches at all the schools in the 
area and we did Aijr-raid drill. The 
work here was done by the boys them- 
selves and they wielded pick and 
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shovel very willingly as a relief from 
the classroom. 

In spite of all the suspicions of the 
public of a school which could not give 
its pupils an academic certificate at the 
end of their school lives the school 
gradually rose in public esteem. In 
our efforts to establish the school as a 
sound institution we held many 
functions—sports days, swimming galas 
(in P.E. bath), open days and in all of 
these the staff were ably supported by 
their wives and the staffs of the hostel 
and the school office. The contribution 
of the ladies to our progress was of 
tremendous value and played no small 
part in establishing a good tone in the 
school. 

It had been very obvious to the staff 
from the outset that a change to a 
Technical Course would immediately 
lift the school to a high place in the 
opinion of parents. Such a change did 
ccme as a result of an enquiry by a 
Select Committee of Parliament which 
sat in 1946. Now the position of the 
school in the educational system is 
that entry to it is controlled by a 
selective examination and aptitude 
tests. The change in the policy of the 
school was brilliantly exploited by Mr. 
Taylor and his staff and Mr. Gilchrist 
and his staff are worthily maintaining 
the high quality of the school’s 
products as witness the splendid 
success of Allan Wilson boys in last 
year’s bursaries examination. 


And now may I close with a word 
of thanks to Mr. Gilchrist for letting an 
old man blither for so long and a warm 
word of good wishes for the continued 
success of the school. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. S. Gilchrist 


Mr, and Mrs. Gilchrist 


HEN Will Gilchrist was welcomed 

to the school by his staff our first 
impression was one of geniality and 
ready friendliness; six years of service 
as Headmaster have served to confirm 
this impression, for the outstanding 
feature of these years has been their 
even tenor. 


He came with a clear grasp of what 
was expected of him by the Ministry 
and with quiet authority he has carried 
out the gradual evolutionary process 
by which the school has become aca- 
demically distinguished without losing 
its bias in favour of engineering. Long 
experience as a headmaster in England 
—head also of the largest technical 
high school in the south of England— 
equipped him ideally for his task here 
and his knowledge of people and ins- 
titutions, his familiarity with the work- 
ings of authority brought harmonious 
relations not only with the Ministry 
and Inspectorate but with other public 
bodies, Parent-Teacher Association, 
School Council (both of which he 
revived) and individual parents. 


The success of his first three year 
term led to the renewal of his contract 
and it is with profound regret, and 
indeed some apprehension, that we of 
the staff to whom Allan Wilson School 
is a living and cherished entity accept 
the finality of his departure. With the 
age of 60 in the offing, another 3 year 
term was not possible and anything 
less would not be in the best interests 
of the school; so Mr. Gilchrist returns 
to England at the end of the year, and 
no doubt as reluctant to go aS we are 
to see him go, for he has identified 
himself with Rhodesia during the past 
six years and will not find readjustment 
to England and English ways too easy. 

Throughout, he has been most 
wholeheartedly supported by his wife, 
who not only has worked hard for the 
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school, and particularly for Shangani 
Hostel, but has found time to make 
herself a personage of consequence in 
Church circles, where her energy, her 
unfailing good humour and readiness 
to serve will be greatly missed. 


We wish them both God speed. 


The School Council 


Chairman (Parents) M.D. A. van Olst 
Vice-Chairman (Industry) K. Greager 


Representing Parents: 
Messrs. E. Brinckmann, F. Marks, 
S. C. Mason, N. Preston, M. J. Blakey. 


Representing Government: 
Messrs. P. Palmer-Owen, M.P.. 
V. Thomas. 


Representing Industry - D. Whetton. 


The Headmaster attends all meetings. 


DURING 1965 considerable progress 

was made with the Council’s 
representations for a new Library, new 
Laboratories and alterations to the 
school buildings, resulting in a sum of 
£16.000 being allocated from the 
Ministry of Works Loan Vote Sub- 
head for this purpose. Plans were 
approved by the Council in June, and 
work is expected to start in February 
1966 and reach completion in the 
September following. The additional 
laboratories should make the school 
independant of three other schools 
for VI Form tuition in Physics and 
Chemistry. The Library will provide 
spacious accomodation for the growing 
range of books, journals and also 
allow boys plenty of reading room. At 
the same time the present crowded 
machine shop will be given more space 
by taking up the area occupied by the 
Printing Club, which will be trans- 
ferred to the adjoining temporary 


building. The use of this temporary 
building will fall away when the new 
laboratories become available. An 
improved Headmaster’s study is also 
being planned. 

The Council has, too, been actively 
pursuing the provision of cycle tracks 
along Prince Edward Street and 
Rhodes Avenue, and has been working 
closely with neighbouring School 
Councils on this vexatious problem. 
Some visible results are expected early 
11 1966 when the Municipality has 
promised to make a start, but negotia- 
tions on Prince Edward Street’s cycle 
track remain incomplete. 

The Council has been consulted by 
the Education Department, with other 
Councils, to ascertain the School’s 
views On questions such as exeat week- 
ends, school holiday periods and the 
calendar school year. 


The Council has expressed its 
appreciation for being able to hold its 
meetings at Shangani Hostel in Mr. 
Gilchrist’s sitting room, and for the 
refreshments thoughtfully provided by 
Mrs. Gilchrist. It is also very grateful 
to Mrs. N. Barry for attending 
voluntarily as Hon. Secretary and 
taking care of correspondence arising 
from meetings. The Council expressed 
its regret that Mr. Gilchrist will be 
retiring at the end of the year. 


BARLY in the year the school was 
very pleased to hear that R. van 


Olst and R. Lloyd (right) had received 
the £400 Central African Power Board 
bursaries. Also on the results of the 
A-level examinations R. van Olst and 
H. Solberg were awarded £250 Beit 
Scholarships. These three are now 
taking engineering degrees in South 
Africa. 


Parent Teachers Association 


REGULAR meetings have been held 
during the year and all were well 
attended. 

Our Careers evening in July was well 
supported by Parents, Staff and pupils, 
who showed considerable interest in 
the talks given by Messrs. Howard and 
Tatham. 


Your Committee continued to take 
part in the efforts of the Joint Fund- 
raising Committee, which is made up 
from members of this P.T.A. and the 
Mashonaland Amateur Swimming 
Board, This year “Horseracing—Ship’s 
style’ was undertaken and _ several 
sessions have been held. The appeal 
for attendance has been to the general 
public and sessions have been reason- 
ably well supported, largely by swim- 
mers. These evenings have provided 
entertainment and excitement and have 
resulted in some profit. 


We assisted in organising the revival 
of the Old Wilsonians’ Association. 
and our hope is that this group will go 
from strength to strength. 

The Ladies of the P.T.A. undertook 
the catering at the Young Scientists 
Exhibition and at the Mathematics 
Conference. Their efforts were apprec- 
iated and they showed some profit. On 
behalf of the Committee, I would like 
to record a vote of thanks to all those 
who helped at these functions. 

Parents, Staff and Committee Mem- 
bers deserve a sincere “Thank you” for 
their interests and co-operation in 
matters pertaining to the P.T.A. and 


the School. 


Last, but not least. may I record our 
gratitude to the Headmaster, Mr. 
Gilchrist, for his help and encourage- 
ment to the P.T.A. and to Mrs. 
Gilchrist who always entertained the 
Committee regally after the meetings. 


Mr. and Mrs. Gilchrist will be 
leaving at the end of this year, and I 
am sure I speak for Parents and Pupils, 
when I say, “We are sorry to see you 
go’. God Speed and everything of the 
best for the future. 


P. E. Brinckmann ~~ Chairman 


MR. WINSTON FIELD TALKING TO 
RON BARTLETT AND J. BALL 


At the Annual Rotary Luncheon to which 
head-pupils from all Salisbury Schools are 
invited, on April 13th this year. 
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“Shangani Patrol” 


A Report of the School Expedition to 
the Site of the “Last Stand” 


OBJECTS: 


(a) To follow as closely as possible 
the route taken by the original 
Shangani Patrol; 


(b) To locate the sites where the 
original skirmishes took place; 


(c) To search for relics. 
The members of the patrol were: 


School Staff: 
Lt. F. J. van Zyl, Lt. J. du Preez, 
Lt. M. Sinclair. 


Army Staff Corp: 
C.S.M. P. Jackson, C.S.M. J. Mclver 
Sgt. N. Fraser-Kirk 


Photographer: 
Mr. T. Learmont 


Cadets: 
G. Barrett, G. Blake, A. Brinckmann, 
I. Bruce, C. Christie, A. Christowitz, 
T. Connolly, G. Croxford, A. Davidson, 


R. Dayton, D. Geer. P. Gericke, 

G. Guy, D. Izzett, J. Ludick, 

K. Lindsay, M.McFarlane, R. Peterson, 

G. Preston, H. Rein, R. Shaw, 
N. Thompson. 


Monday, 16th August: 


By 7a.m. the three members of 
staff and five boys had reported to 
K.G. VI Barracks to help with the 
loading. At 7.45a.m. the convoy of 
five vehicles arrived at the school where 
final loading took place. There was. 
however, a slight delay as we had 
forgotten to collect the fresh bread, 
an essential item, from the K.G. VI 
stores. We left punctually at 8.30 a.m. 


and made good time to Gatooma where 
we picked up Blake; then we took the 
Rixon turn-off where Bruce joined us. 
Later we called in at the School of 
Infantry, Gwelo, to refuel. Seven miles 
from Insiza Lt. du Preez’s vehicle had 
a puncture and, on the gravel road to 
Inyati, the same vehicle had another 
puncture. With two of the spare tyres 
flat we had to camp fairly close to a 
garage ! ! 

We stopped at 4.30 p.m. two miles 
along the Queen’s Mine turn off. 
C.S.M. Jackson organised the boys into 
working parties, and in a very short 
time we had fires burning and supper 
on the go. As we had had no lunch, 
we all enjoyed the meal very much. 
The day had been tiring and we all 
went to bed fairly early, except the 
first sentry who was to guard the camp 
and keep the fires burning. Every hour, 
on the hour, there was to be a change 
of sentry and at some stage during the 
night Lt. Sinclair was to be roused to 
see that all was in order. 


Tuesday, 17th August: 


An early start was made. The boys 
found the ground rather hard and the 
early hours of the morning very cold, 
so that by 5a.m. everybody was up 
and crowded round the fire. According 
to the map we were one mile beyond 
the correct turn off. We traced our 
tracks, and proceeded along the road 
through a farm called “Waterfalls”, 


and on to the one called “Felix”. Here 
the road ‘petered out’, and after 
scouting round to find a track of some 
sort. we decided to follow the tele- 
phone line which was heading in the 
direction in which Shiloh lay. This in- 
volved ‘bundu bashing’ over some very 


rough country and up and down some 
very steep slopes. After a few miles of 
this we came across two Africans 
working in a small field, who directed 
us to the “Shiloh” road. We eventually 
reached the Shiloh mission site just 
before lunch. A very pleasant hour 
was spent wandering around the 
jacaranda trees finding various remains 
of the old mission. After a ‘bully and 
biscuit? lunch, we pressed on. The 
ordnance map was quite unreliable— 
every road we took came to a dead 
end. Even one of the local farmers had 
difficulty trying to pinpoint our 
position, and when he jabbed his finger 
at a Store shown on the map and re- 
marked that it had closed down thirty 
years ago, we decided to cut across to 
the Victoria Falls Road, which was 
only nine miles west of us. 

We rejoined the “Shangani Patrol” 
route at the S. W. corner of the 
Inkosikazi Tribal Trust Land and after 
a few miles along a very bad, sandy 
track we stopped and set up camp for 
the night. Lt. du Preez and I went off 
to find a better road, and this we found 
quite close by. A little further on we 


found the actual road that would take 
us to the Shangani River. 


Wednesday, 18th August: 


We made an early start once again, 
with breakfast just before sunrise. Lt. 
du Preez left immediately to check on 
a certain section of the road. The two 
ections marching left at the same time 
with instructions to follow his tracks. 
The remainder of us cleared up and 
then set off after the others. Unfortun- 
ately we missed the track and had to 
return to the camp site before we were 
able to join up with the rest of the 
Patrol. Then, with Lt. du Preez leading. 
we made good time to the Lake Alice 
Reserve where we stopped for lunch. 


£ 


PREPARING LUNCH 


A few miles further on we stopped 
at a native store where the boys 
bought minerals and mealie-meal. The 
storekeeper directed us to the main 
road leading to the Shangani River, 
and this we found with no difficulty. 
We went on to St. Paul’s Mission 
Station where we refilled our water 
cans. From there we drove straight to 
the Allan Wilson Memorial, three to 


four miles beyond the river and set 
up camp immediately north of the 
Memorial. 


Thursday, 19th August: 


We had a later breakfast than on 
previous mornings, and then took all 
the boys to St. Paul’s Mission for a 
shower. While there we asked the 
Father in charge if he knew of anyone 
with direct contact with Lobengula’s 
flight. He very kindly allowed one of 
the Mission teachers, Alouise Moyo, to 
spend the rest of the morning with us. 
Alouise knew of two old men who 
could remember the battle on the banks 
of the Shangani and later took me to 
see one of them. This old man. 
SIDUMUKA (Eland) SIBANDA, was 
a herder of the royal cattle and must 
now be at least ninety years old. He 
is alert, sprightly and can see well (in 
fact he criticised me for wearing 
glasses). He would not speak about 
the Shangani Patrol at first but com- 
plained bitterly about the youth of 
today. Eventually he got round to the 
Patrol and told me that he was only 
a youth at the time, but that he was in 
the vicinity and heard the firing. He 
said that the Memorial was on the 
exact site and that the round hump 
next to it was the site of the original 
grave. He could not tell me of any 
weapons used in the fight having been 
kept by the africans—saying that all 
the weapons had been collected and 
taken away. He rattled off the names 
of a number of the Pioneers, but I 
only managed to catch one, “Jimcola” 
(Jameson). 


Back at the camp the boys had 
made a thorough search of the surface 
of the ground and also of the trees in 
the vicinity and nothing was found. 
Just before ‘unch two of the boys, 
using the mine detector found the rear 
site of a Martini Henry rifle a few 
inches below the surface at the base 
of a tree about 25 yards S.E. of the 


Memorial. After lunch the search 
continued with renewed interest but 
nothing else was found until about 
3.30 p.m. when C. S. M. Jackson found 
what appears to be the remains of a 
knife also at the base of a tree about 
45 yards N.N.E. of the Memorial. We 
continued searching with the mine 
detector until it started getting dark 
but we had no luck. 


NOT QUITE ....! 


Friday, 20th August: 


We had breakfast at sunrise. The 
boys posed for photographs around 
the memorial, In the meantime S. M. 
Jackson, who was looking at a photo- 
graph of the original grave noticed 
three trees that corresponded with 
three trees in the photograph. We 
checked carefully and decided that 
these were the same trees. On this 
evidence the original grave would seem 
to have been five or six yards further 
away from the monument than the 
round hump which is meant to mark 
the spot. We tried the mine detector 
but still found nothing. Mr. Learmont 
and I paid a visit to Sidumuku in order 
to take a few photographs. The 
marchers set off, and the vehicles went 
on to the site where Forbes and the 
rest of the patrol were pinned down 


under fire while Wilson’s party were 
obliterated. 

We were fairly sure about this site 
as the surrounding features corres- 
ponded with the sketch of the site as 
given in “The Downfall of Lobengula”’. 
By placing ourselves in the position of 
the Patrol we picked out what we 
thought would be the easiest place to 
defend and so pinpointed what could 
have been the exact spot where they 
were pinned down. The next skirmish 
spot was just beyond the Gwelo River 
junction. but as there is very little 
information to help locate it, we did 
not make a very serious effort to find it. 
However, we did go down to the 
Dagamela store, which according to 
our calculations must be very close to 
the site. 


C.S.M. JACKSON HAVING A THIRSTY 
CHAT 


We lunched in the shade of a very 
large tree in front of the store and 
then set off for the Godfrey Huggins 
Bridge which we estimated to be in the 
vicinity of the second skirmish site. 


Just before we reached the bridge, a 
half shaft in C. S. M. Jackson’s vehicle 
broke. However, by proceeding along 
in four wheel drive we arrived without 
further mishap. While the rest of us 
set up camp. C. S. M. Jackson drove to 
the nearest police station (about 12 
miles) where he phoned through to 
Llewellin Barracks and by 7 p.m. was 
back with a new half shaft. 


ONE OF THOSE STOUT VEHICLES 


Saturday, 21st August: 


The start was later than usual. All 
the boys were shown a sketch of a 
gully where the second skirmish took 
place and were then sent out in pairs 
to look for it. Two hours later the 
first boys came back with reports of 
numerous gullies—too many for us to 
investigate individually since proper 
investigation would have meant putting 
the mine detector over each one. We 
had an early lunch and set off for the 
third site which was just beyond the 
Vungu river junction, but here we were 
also foiled when the condition of the 
road became so bad that it was 
dangerous to carry on, even in the four 
wheel drive landrovers. All that 
remained for us to complete our trip 
was to travel on to Inyati, but by this 
time the boys were a little dispirited by 
our failure to make any definite find, 
so we decided to make for home by 
the shortest route. 


We took a short cut to Que Que 
missing out Insiza and Gwelo, and by 
6.30 p.m., were back at our starting 


point. Our “Shangani Patrol” had 
ended. 
Achievements: 


(a) We did follow the original route 
fairly closely, with the one excep- 
tion of the detour to the Victoria 
Falls road. 


(b) We located two sites accurately, 
but only managed to get to the 
vicinity of the other three. 


(c) We found two relics. 
D. van Z. 


Extracts from an article in the 
Rhodesian Countryman, Vol.I. No.2. 
Winter, 1961. 


The Wilson Medal 
By Col. A. S. Hickman 


THE Matabeleland War 
should be of great interest to 
Rhodesians. It was struck by the 
British South Africa Company, with 
the special authority of Queen 
Victoria, for issue to all who had 
served in the campaign of 1893 that 
led to the downfall of Lobengula. 


The majority of those who received 
this medal were volunteers, members 
of the Victoria Rangers, the Salisbury 
Horse and Raaff’s Rangers (Tuli), In 
addition it was awarded to certain 
members of the Imperial Forces, of 
whom the majority served in the 
Bechuanaland Border Police. The 
operations covered skirmishes around 
Fort Victoria in October of that year. 
the battle on the Shangani River on 
October 25, 1893 and the subsequent 
pursuit of Lobengula northwards which 
culminated on December 4, 1893 in the 
loss of Wilson’s Shangani Patrol. 


The medal is an extremely beautiful 
one, in silver with the usual effigy of 


Medal 


Victoria Regina on the face; on the 
obverse, however, is a handsome lion 
leaping over a Shield, knobkerries and 
assegais, and with one assegai lodged 
in his chest. It is symbolic of the 
British lion triumphant though wound- 
ed. The medal clasp has as _ its 
emblems, the rose, the thistle and the 
shamrock, but amongst the volunteers 
were also Welshmen, citzens of the 
South African Republic, and_ the 
Orange Free State, men from _ the 
British Colonies, and a number of 
foreigners, including quite a proportion 
of Americans, The ribband is of blue 
and gold; these are now the regimental 
colours of the British South Africa 
Police and the lion of the medal forms 
their crest. 


Some years ago whilst engaged on 
historical research, I was shown a 
Matabeleland 1893 medal at Allan 
Wilson School, which was supposed 
to be Allan Wilson’s medal, and there- 
fore a precious relic in a school which 
bears his name with pride. In 1953 it 
was to have been on display at the 
Rhodes Centenary Exhibition but was 
discarded as a fake. It was then thrown 
into an old shoe box and kept at the 
back of the school safe. 


I had forgotten about the medal 
until recently when as a former police- 
man. I felt I would like to investigate 
the background to the fake. I thought 
the medal was probably that forfeited 
by trooper J. Wilson. The headmaster 
kindly allowed me to take over this 
medal in the interests of research. 1 
then noted that it is indeed a genuine 
1893 medal, but had been ‘doctored’. 
It appeared that the rim opposite the 
Queen’s face had been rubbed down. 
The medal is engraved with the name 
of Captn, A. E, Wilson—Raaff’s 
Column. 

I have no reason to believe that A. 
E. Wilson was promoted above the 
rank of Trooper: at any rate it was as 


a trooper that he earned the medal. So 
it is apparent to me that the word 
‘Captn.’ has been engraved on_ the 
medal in place of “Trpr.’ after that 
word had been eliminated. The infer- 
ence is that whoever did this was under 
the impression that Allan Wilson was 
a captain at the time of his death, and 
had no idea of the significance of 
‘Raaff’s Column’ which followed the 
name. It was only by research at the 
National Archives that I found there 
was a Wilson who served in Raaff’s 
Rangers (or Column). 


During the Matebele War there 
served three men of the name of 
Wilson: Major Allan Wilson, com- 
manding the Victoria Rangers, Trooper 
A. E. Wilson of Raaff’s Rangers, and 
No. 1733 Trooper James Wilson of the 
Bechuanaland Border Police. The last 
named with Trooper W. C. Daniel(s) 
was involved in the theft of Loben- 
gula’s gold coin. These men, by 
indiscreet spending, gave the game 
away and were finally detained by the 
Portuguese authorities in Mozambique. 

In November, 1895, a Police escort 
was sent from Salisbury via Mount 
Darwin to take over the prisoners, 
Wilson then being known by the name 
of Baker. There were no half measures 
about the instructions; the men were 
to be handcuffed permanently and also 
leg-ironed when at rest. (I have a 
facsimile of these orders), They were 
duly tried and each sentenced to 14 
years imprisonment with hard labour 
‘for theft of money from Lobengula’s 
messengers’. 


I believe they were both released 
after serving a short term, but do not 
yet know the legal reasons. Both for- 
feited their Matabele War Medals. This 
was duly recorded in the Medal rolls 
at National Archives, as is also the 
award to Major Allan Wilson, and to 
Trooper A. E. Wilson. 


The C.1.D. at its Salisbury Head- 


N February, the School and 

particularly Form 5A, mourned 
the loss of one of its members, 
Bruce Drummond _ Kennedy. 
Quiet by nature, with a pleasant 
personality, he was a_ popular 
member of Allan Wilson School 
and was an outstanding player in 
the Water Polo Team. 

We extend our thanks to all 
who contributed to the wreath 
fund which has provided a 
memorial in the form of a silver 
cup for the Inter House Water 
Polo Competition. 


Our deepest sympathy is ex- 
tended to his parents and his 
brother, Angus. 


In Memoriam 


THE School was deeply shocked 

by the sudden and _ tragic 
death of Bruce Edward Kennedy, 
who was killed alongside his 
father and four other people in 
a light aircraft accident in 
Portuguese East Africa on 
October 4th. 


Although only in the second 
form, Bruce was well known and 
liked by all the pupils and staff 
alike. He was a promising young 
cricketer. His pleasant nature and 
cheerful smile will be sadly 
missed, 


Our sympathy goes out to his 
mother, brothers and sisters. 


quarters very kindly undertook to try 
to find the word ‘Trpr.’ under ‘Captn.’. 
but their tests were not successful 
because the words were engraved on 
the metal and not stamped. However, 
I am convinced that my explantion of 
the medal’s doctoring is aS near the 
truth as may be. 

To clear up the mystery entirely | 
would like to trace the career of 
Trooper A, E. Wilson, to find out how 
the medal left his possession, who went 
to the trouble to ‘doctor’ it, and how 
it came to be handed to the school as 
an Allan Wilson relic. 


Addendum to 
The Wilson Medal 


R. G. C. TAYLOR wrote in April, 
1961, that “doubt was first cast on 
the authenticity of the medal when it 
was remarked that the posthumous 
award of a campaign medal is most 
unusual ” In fact his informant 
was mistaken because all men who 
served in the Matabele War of 1893 
were awarded medals whether they 
were dead or alive. This can be 
verified from the British South Africa 
Company medal rolls. 

Mr. Taylor referred me to his pre- 
decesor, Rev. John Cowie, from whom 
I learned that the medal was handed 
to him about 1945 by a Mrs. Cumming. 

Her son, Mr. Leslie Cumming of 
Karoi, in 1961 explained that in 1945 
his mother was staying in East London 
with Mrs. Laidler, her niece. The 
medal was then in the collection of 
Dr. Percy Ward Laidler, Chief Medical 
Officer of Health for East London. He 
told her that the medal had been 
awarded to Major Allan Wilson posth- 
umously and that he was going to send 
it to the school. But he died before 
doing so, and his widow then sent the 
medal to Mrs. Cumming to hand over. 
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I referred to Dr. B. Laidler, Medical 
Superintendent at the Salisbury Central 
Hospital, who remembered his father’s 
large collection of African Campaign 
medals, and thought the 1893 Matabele 
War Medal, had been obtained, purely 
as a campaign medal from Messrs 
Spink & Son of London, in the mid- 
1930’s, or possibly from A. H. Baldwin 
& Sons, also medal dealers of London. 
It was only later that his father 
thought of sending it to Allan Wilson 
School, in caSe it had belonged to 
Allan Wilson’s estate. 


I now wrote to Spink’s & Baldwin’s, 
both of which firms showed great 
interest, but were unable to trace any 
record though they had both dealt with 
Dr. P. W. Laidler. Spink’s had had 
most of their sales records destroyed in 
the bombing of London, and the senior 
partner of Baldwin’s, who might have 


dealt with the purchase, was very ill. 

So now we know how the medal 
came to be presented in the best of 
faith, but have no knowledge how it 
came into the hands of the dealer from 
whom Dr. Laidler bought it—and the 
“doctoring” had obviously escaped 
notice. 

This seems to be the end of the 
chapter, unless by some stroke of luck 
information may be forthcoming about 
Mr. A. E. Wilson, of Raaff’s Rangers, 
most of whom were recruited in the 
Johannesburg area. It is inconceivable 
that A. E. Wilson would have 
“doctored” his own medal merely to 
make it appear that he served as a 
captain and not as a trooper, so I 
suspect the medal came into some 
collector’s hands before it was sold to 
such dealers of repute as Spink & Son 
and A. H. Baldwin & Sons. 


A. S. Hickman. 


Parents, Employers and 
Educators 


Devt has been expressed recently 

as to whether education should be 
left solely to the Educators. It is too 
important people say. 

Would doubt become greater if we 
qualified this statement by adding the 
adjective ‘technical’? I do not know. 
I write as a parent who has entrusted 
two sons to the Educators. I also write, 
but of course less personally, as an 
Employer of some sons of fellow 
parents; sons whom the Educators 
have now passed on to me. Both my 
sons and the sons of fellow parents 
were entrusted to Allan Wilson School. 

What I write are my private views. 
How can we be sure, either as parents 
or as employers, that the Educators 
have responsibily and- successfully 
acquitted themselves of their task ? 
How can we ourselves measure their 
success and the efficiency of their 
system ? 


a Ss 
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“Ride, Ride, Messala, Ride ..... es 


(Julius Caesar) 
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Examination results are the yard- 
stick of the Educators. Parents as a 
body have no part in examinations, 
nor for that matter have the 
Employers. The Question papers and 
the marking remain the prerogative of 
the Educators. And of course they 
must remain so, as any other system 
would cause such a hiatus to the 
present one that none of us could 
even conceive the damage that might 
result. We can not really suggest a 
better one. 

But are we not perhaps deluding 
oursleves by placing such enormous 
confidence in the examination system ? 
It is like putting our young ones on a 
conveyor belt going into a long dark 
tunnel and only glimpsing them 
briefly some years later as they emerge 
into the bright glare of the real world. 
just before we lose them altogether. 


Will they be all right? Do the 
Educators care as much as_ we 
parents ? 


And in the bright daylight of reality, 
some of us, now as Employers, 
examine these products of the conveyor 
belt. It is another kind of examination 
now—a cold impersonal, money- 
measured one. How useful will he be 
to the company ? A technical educa- 
tion? Who knows what we want? 
Nobody asked us. Did they teach the 
boy how to win the public’s confidence 
and how to keep it? Did they teach 
the boy common-sense ? 

These are some of the doubts. 
There are others, many, many others. 
And what can be done about removing 
them ? 

The Educators, and give them their 
due, are honest enough and blessed 
with sufficient professional integrity to 
know that their main sphere of un- 
shared responsibility is restricted to the 
curriculum. A boy’s character is 
moulded in the home, and tested and 
proved, in the outside world. His brief 
sojourn at school is a time when 


parents are invited to continue their 
task of moulding his character. Hence 
the Parent-Teacher Associations. But 
there is still a gap. P.T.A.’s have no 
say in the curriculum. Their concern 
at, say, the lack of humanities in a 
technical curriculum has no outlet at 
present, No democratic method where- 
by they could find and elect a spokes- 
man to express their corporate opinion 
exists. Perhaps there should be one. | 
am convinced there should. One way 
would be for all P.T.A.’s to elect a 
representative, parents who are not 
teachers, to meet in turn and to express 
their satisfaction or dissatisfaction in 
this respect. It would not be too 
difficult to arrange for all Chairmen 
of High School P.T.A.’s to meet for 
this purpose. 

And then we_ still have the 
Employers. Their views also remain an 
unknown factor. So why not extend 
the idea and include them ? Employers 
have their corporate representative 
bodies already—Chambers of Comm- 
erce, of Industry, Mining, Agriculture 
etc., not forgetting the Government 
Depts. and Public Utility Corporations. 
An invitation for their opinion would 
be certain to meet with success. I 
suggest the Educators try it and ask 
them each to nominate a representative 
to join the parents’ representatives. 

Doubtless there will be disagree- 
ments and we all hope there will be. 
But the Educators will have a forum 
where their professional opinions can 
be tested, and where they can gain, 
by fair fight and irrefutable logic, the 
real confidence of parents and employ- 
ers, and keep it. The blind confidence 
that parents so wishfully place in their 
hands will no longer be so necessary. 
And the point that concerns us so 
much at Allan Wilson, when technical 
education is discussed, it would be 
discussed from the widest possible 
viewpoint—the viewpoint of the 


community which needs the youth so 
much and knows what it wants. How 
else can the Educators know ? 


M. D. A van O 


The School Curriculum 


THE beginning of 1966 will see a 

new curriculum in this School. 
This has given rise to all sorts of 
rumours, one to the effect that Allan 
Wilson is becoming a _ fully-fledged 
grammar school. If this were so, many 
argue, the raison d’etre for the school’s 
existence will disappear. 


Ever since I joined the staff | have 
found that many misconceptions re- 
garding the school exist in the mind of 
the public. I have been asked what 
trades we teach; whether we prepare 
for university entrance and whether we 
teach the normal school subjects. 


It is perhaps fitting to point out that 
the school has undergone a major 
change in the last seven or eight years. 
This is a direct result of the introduc- 
tion of a select entry test. Allan Wilson 
was founded in 1940 as a modern 
secondary school, but with the comp- 
rehensive school system the need for 
a secondary modern school disappear- 
ed. At the same time the need for 


technical education in an_ industrial 
economy was recognised. 
Allan Wilson’ is_ basically a 


Grammar School with a technical bias. 
All the normal school subjects are 
taught: English, Afrikaans/French, 
Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry, 
General Science, Geography. Addition- 
al Mathematics and Woodwork. In 
addition to these, and it is in this that 
the school differs from other schools 
in its curriculum, Engineering Work- 
shop Theory and Practice and Engin- 
eering Drawing are taught. Next year 
History. Art and Music will be intro- 
duced with Biology as an optional 
Subject. 


The school also differs from the 
ordinary comprehensive school in that 
entrance is not dictated by zoning, but 
by an entrance test. This test covers 
three fields: English, Arithmetic and 
Reasoning. These tests have been 
found to be a good and reliable guide 
to a boy’s ability. Of course, the term 
“select entry” can be misleading. The 
quality of entrants will be determined 
by the number and material of the 
prospective candidates. Efforts to raise 
the number and quality have shown 
very encouraging trends in the last few 
years, so that we look forward to a 
high quality intake in 1966. The 
entrance test will remain a _ require- 
ment for admission to the school. 


Let us take a look at the new 
curriculum for 1966. History will be 
introduced up to Form IV as it has 


ke 


long been felt that this was an essential 
cultural subject. Music and Art will 
take the place of Engineering Drawing 
in Forms I and II. However, more 
time will be given to this subject in 
Forms III and IV. As a trial Biology 
and Art will become optional to 
Engineering and Engineering Drawing 
in Forms II! and IV. It seems most 
unlikely that any boys will exercise 
this option. Physics and Chemistry 
will become Physics with Chemistry, 
and General Science will be taken in 
Forms I and II. 


The overall result will be a more 
liberal curriculum, without changing 
the essential character of the school. 
The aim of the School will remain to 
turn out university calibre science 
students and the technicians to keep 
the wheels of industry turning. 


RESEARCH 
ESTABLISHMENT 


ma HARWELL Be 


M. CRAWSHAW AND D. RUSSELL (right) 


Both were admitted to Harwell in September. They will be in Britain for a number of years 
to specialize in electronics. 


Careers 


HE subject of “Careers” is become- 
ing more time absorbing as the 
years pass and the time that is available 
is not sufficient to cover all the work 
one would like to do, to do justice to 
this necessary service for potential 
school-leavers. 


The running of the aptitude and 
preference tests, 1s only the beginning 
of a lot of work, before one can advise 
and counsel the school leaver as 
to what he should look for in _ his 
search for employment and his future 
life’s work. The reason that this is so 
important, is that it helps to prevent 
the drift from job to job, which is 
neither good for the school-leaver, nor 
for commerce and industry. 


If the boy already knows what he 
wants to do and he has the necessary 
academic qualifications, then life is 
easy. When, however, he has the 
former and not the latter, life really 
becomes difficult. Then again, he may 
have the qualifications, but does not 
know what he wants to do; again a 
difficulty. This difficulty further in- 
creases when the pupil knows what he 
wants to do, but has no suitable 
academic ability or qualifications. 


Then again the problem arises where 
parents insist that their sons must go 
on to University, but the boys lack the 
ability to work for such academic 
qualifications for future employment. 


Whilst we are very keen on our 
pupils going on to further studies and 
University, enthusiasm must be temp- 
ered with common-sense and reason. 


Demanding more from a pupil than he 
is capable of, may lead to a sen:e of 
frustration and so bring about the 
opposite effect. Please do not mis- 
understand me. I am all for pushing a 
lad as much as possible, but only with- 
in his limitations. This, is not however, 
an escape route for loafers. 


Examination results, that is  satis- 
factory ones, are necessary for worth- 
while employment. Although there are 
cases of latent development, we advise 
pupils and parents to forget this and 
suggest that hard work at school will 
be a safer bet. 

We are hoping that as the value of 
“Careers” work in the school is appre- 
ciated, that it will receive the recog- 


hition it deserves and that more time 
will be allocated to this service. 


H, G. L.W. 


a” 


“While one with moderate haste... 
(Hamlet) 


THE RHODESIAN IRON & STEEL 
COMPANY LIMITED 


Head Office and Works: 


REDCLIFF 


Sales Offices: 


SALISBURY, BULAWAYO 


McKINNON CHAIN 


For every purpose 


COLUMBUS McKINNON 


Rhodesia (Pvt.) Limited 
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MACHINERY 


WANTED 


All kinds of Secondhand Machinery, 
PUMPS, PIPING and SCRAP 
METAL 


WE SELL 


Reconditioned PUMPS, ENGINES | 


TRACTORS, TRAILERS and other 
requirements for MINING and 
FARMING 


METAL & MACHINERY 
Co. (Pvt.) Ltd. 


22 Leyland Road, Waterfalls 
P.O. Box W4 Telephone 661728 


TRIPLEJAY EQUIPMENT 
(RHODESIA) (PVT.) LTD. 


ROLLS ROYCE - RAPIER - TIRFOR - HYDROVERTA 


! 


SWIMMING POOLS 


PLASTIGLAZE 
‘ 
HT A. 


OF COURSE 


From Stockists: | 


General Chemical Corp. 
SALISBURY and BULAWAYO 


TRIPLEJAY - HIAB 


P.O. Box 2435 Salisbury Telephone 661501/3 


Agents and Distributors for: 
INDUSTRIAL ENGINES ¢ PUMPS °¢ LIFTING & PULLING UNITS 


PRECAST SECTIONAL CONCRETE 
BUILDINGS * HYDRAULIC CRANES 


SUBMERSIBLE PUMPS ° 


And a full range of Civil Engineering and Mining Equipment. 


Reviews 


Young Scientists’ Exhibition 


EOPLE. 
Milling and turning. 
Young girls giggling. 
Older boys pondering. 
Babies crying. 
Teenagers. 
Black. 
Brown. 
White. 
Every race under the sun. 
Rushing for the day they open. 
Dissected frogs. 
Turning machinery. 
Things in bottles. 
Projects on legumes. 
Life span of snakes. 
Teachers puzzled 
In every way, 
At the brilliant creations, 
On this display. 
All is quiet; the display is overt. 
Until 1966. 
B. Johnson—Form II. 


Sixth Form Lottery 


THIS year when it was decided to 

send a Cadet Patrol to the 
Shangani River, each form in_ the 
school was aSked to make at least £10, 
using an approved method. 


Our form decided to run a Lottery. 
After obtaining permission from the 
District Commissioner, we designed 
our own tickets and printed them with 
the help of the school printing club. 

Distribution of the tickets was fairly 
easily done by advertising the fact that 
the boy who sold the most tickets 
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would win a cash voucher. To supple- 
ment this we advertised another cash 
voucher for the runner-up. 


When the money started flowing in 
we were able to buy all our prizes and 
then start collecting the profits. When 
we counted up on 6th September, the 
day before the draw, we had sold 
2374 tickets. The total profit was 
£80.3.0, after all expenses had been 
deducted. 

£20 was given to the Patrol fund and 
the remainder was put towards a 
memorial to the Shangani Patrol which 
is to be erected in front of the school 


J. B. 


The 
minute bids thee open thine ear; obey 


“The hour's now come; very 
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and be attentive... . 
(The Tempest) 


Cricket 1965 


EVERAL innovations were intro- 
duced into the cricket organisation 
this year. The first was the formation 
of a Junior and a Senior ‘Cake’ league. 
These were arranged to enable boys 
who do not normally have a chance of 
playing inter-school cricket, to play 
cricket matches. Each league had four 
teams named after Test Cricket 
countries; South Africa won the Senior 
league and Australia the Junior one. 
It is hoped to continue this system 
next year with several modifications 
made in the light of experience gained 
and the hope that more coaching may 
be given to the players. 


The second innovation was an inter- 
house cricket festival run on a league 
basis. This had the interesting result 
of unearthing cricket talent which had 
been hidden. Browning House had the 
most wins and Newton scored the most 
points on the Festival scoring system. 
The Interhouse Cricket Cup will be 
shared between these two houses for 
the year. 


The School Grounds 


‘THERE is not as much to report as 

there was last year when the school 
was redecorated; all the same, it has 
been a busy year. 


After the successful tarring of the 
roads in front of the school, I was 
asked when I was going to tar the road 
up to the hostel. The decision concern- 
ing the money for such projects does 
not, of course, rest with me but | 
thought I would get the road ready. 
perhaps for 1966. 


At the same time, I started digging 
up the quadrangle for a scheme I have 
had in mind for a long time. During 
the digging I found a twelve inch layer 
of gravel, probably put there by the 
original builders as a hard surface for 
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assemblies and parades. It was indeed 
‘Manna from Heaven’ to me, as I 
desperately needed building material 
for the hostel road. 


Every ounce of gravel was excavated 
and mixed with clayey soil and ash so 
that it could be put to good use on 
the road. In one place, the road was 
raised fourteen inches, although the 
average was eight inches. Altogether, 
sixty-four lorry-loads were needed for 
the job; quite a laborious task with 
shovels. 


After it had been rolled, watered 
and graded, a reasonable road resulted, 
but a better road invited faster speeds. 
Soon the corners were wearing down 
and clouds of red dust hovered over 
the fields. Copying other schools, | 
then put ceveral ridges across the 
roads. This has had the desired effect 
and the road is stable once more. A 
good wet season should give it a 
solid setting. 


I hope to divide the quadrangle 
into four lawns, separated by paths: 
the paths will join in the middle where 
there will be enough space for a fish 
pond (NO FISHING ALLOWED) 
and possibly some stone seats. I shall 
do only the half nearest the office at 
first, as the builders may arrive at any 
time, and they will want room for their 
materials. 


In conclusion, I wish to thank a 
parent on our P.T.A. who came to 
the rescue with an offer of loads of 
ash, at a time when my private source 
had just dried up! Many thanks. 


S.C. 


Umtali Rotary Club Schoolboy 
Tour 1965 


[XN the April-May school holidays the 

Umtali Rotary Club organised a 
schoolboy tour to the North Eastern 
Transvaal. Each Rotary Club of 
Rhodesia paid the cost of sending one 
boy and I was lucky enough to be one 
of the eleven chosen. The tour was 
organised and conducted by Mr. and 
Mrs. K. Fleming, of the Umtali Boys 
High School, and Messrs. Gilliam and 
Whiley. The purpose of the tour was to 
develop self-reliance and_ self-confi- 
dence through public speaking, and 
also to present an opportunity of seeing 
the North-Eastern Tranvaal. 


The group gathered at Shangani 
Hostel on the Saturday, and after 
attending a session of the Rotary 
Congress at the Girls High School Hall 
we left. 


ORANGES AT LETABA 
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We camped under the stars and our 
catering needs were looked after by 
Mrs. Fleming and Josiah the African 
cook. 

Our first days were spent in the 
land of the thorn and orange tree. 
Louis Trichardt, Tzaneen and White 
River will always be remembered for 
the multitude of navel oranges given 
to us by our hosts. Here we felt the 
invisible spirit of friendship which is 
so much part of Rotary International. 
Among places of interest visited were 
canning and juice extraction factories, 
and a newly developed tea estate. 

It was after White River that the 
nature of our tour changed. After 
spending one day in the wilds of the 
Kruger National Park we_ turned 
towards the bright lights and hot baths 
once again. 


POURING GOLD AT MARIEVALE 
MINE 


In Pretoria, as in all the other Rotary 
centres. we were handsomely looked 
after. Few of us had ever been to a 
Diamond or Gold mine; now we were 
taken to see both types of mines. We 
felt like country cousins in our mining 
outfits. Up once again on ground level, 
which we knew so well from our 
camping, we were conducted around 
the Mint and the South African Bureau 

All too soon our tour came to an 
end. We were homeward bound, to 
part company with half of our group 
somewhere in the bush of the lowveld. 


When finally we arrived back among 
familiar sights and sounds, we realised 
that, in addition to the facts and 
figures we had learnt, we had exper- 
ienced a great deal of human kindness 
and generosity from many people. 
Thank you, Salisbury West Rotary 
Club for sponsoring me, and Umtali 
Rotary Club for organising this unique 
opportunity. 


M. Harris—U.VI. 


The Library Report 


THE year 1965 has brought the good 
news that we are to have a new 
library. We are very pleased about this 
as we shall be able to increase our 
number of books, In fact, the main 
disadvantage of the present library 1s 
its limited shelf space. Too often one 
hears the question, “When will we be 
getting any new books ?” and this is 
a natural question. Every librarian 
aims to provide attractive, up-to-date 
books for his readers, as this is the 
ideal way to encourage more reading. 


The library has been well supported, 
both at break-time and in the afternoon 
so the librarians have been very busy. 
Work has continued on the new filing 
system, and more books have been 
covered with polythene material. We 
have purchased several hundred new 
books this year, and have been 
extremely fortunate in receiving gifts 
of books from parents, pupils members 
of the public and several of the 
Consulates and Embassies. whom we 
thank gratefully. 


In conclusion, our thanks go to 
Mrs. Knox, and the seniors, who ran 


the library in the first term, all the 
boys in Form IA who did break duties, 
and those who were librarians. 
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Librarians this year have been: 
H. Dykes, R. Shaw, R. Robinson, 
M. ‘Travaglini, oH. Richardson, 
C. Baker, B. Case, N. Thompson, 
B. McWilliam, H, Nieuwenhuis, 
F. Joubert and J. Smith. 


R. de V. 


Sable Shield—1965 


THE second Sable Shield competition 

began on an unhappy note for last 
year’s winners. Shangani, when the 
Burnham juniors scored an unexpected 
win on the cricket field. Shangani 
juniors, who had been hot favourites 
to win this event, were seen creeping 
off to secluded corners of the grounds 
while their seniors were being informed 
of the results ! 


After the senior match had _ been 
played, however, the Shangani juniors 
cheered up considerably. for although 
Shangani’s batting was a great im- 
provement on last year’s, Burnham 
had no difficulty in beating their 
opponent’s total. Burnham’s cricketing 
preacher, although he was caught four 
times, stumped twice and _ run-out 
twice, refused to leave the wicket and 
was still batting when the game ended. 


Both senior and junior tennis were 
won by Burnham despite some 
amazing shots by Shangani players. 
Our apologies to the gentleman who 
was struck by one of Doherty’s 
services, while standing in Rhodes 
Avenue. 


The junior water-polo resulted in an 
easy victory for Burnham. The senior 
match gave Shangani their first win of 
the week. Not much was seen of 
McDonald and Rogers whose close 
marking seemed likely to mark both of 
them for life ! ! 


As the week drew slowly to a close, 
it became apparent that the shield was 
going over to Burnham. With only 


two sports left to be played, Shangani 
were determined to go down fighting. 
On the last day of the competition, the 
two hostels met at the swimming pool, 
where Shangani swam as never before 
to avenge last year’s defeat, (Who was 
it who offered them a beer each if 
they won ?) 

The tug-o’-war was  Burnham’s 
chance to gain revenge, and this they 
did in no uncertain manner. So swiftly 
did they achieve their victory. that 
rumours of Mr. Sinclair giving a few 
gentle tugs for them are at large. 


At the braaivleis later in the evening, 
the shield was handed over to the 
Head Boy of Burnham, and small 
groups of boys drifted off to cook 
their meat. A pleasant evening was 
spent discussing, amongst other things, 
the effectiveness of “Sadza Bombs”’. 
and the inevitable “we should have 
won’ arguments kept everyone ready 
to have a dig at the “other mob”. 


Now that the competition 1s over for 
another year, we all look forward to 
the next one and wonder who will win 
the shield next year. Why of course, 
how stupid of me, it could only 
be eee 


Detailed Results: 


Senior Cricket—Burnham—by 6 
wickets. 


Junior Cricket—Burnham—by 3 
wickets. 


Senior Tennis—Burnham— by 1 
set. 


Junior Tennis—Burnham—by 1 
set. 


Senior Water Polo— Shangani 14-7 

Junior Water Polo Burnham 11-0 

Swimming Relay Shangani—by 
1 length. 


Tug-’O-War Burnham. 


.... FORWARD MELEE IN THE HOUSE-MATCHES 
a1 


Inter-House Seven-a-side Rugby 


HE second Inter-House Seven-a-side 
Rugby tournament was won this 
year by Browning House. 

The highlight of the afternoon came 
at the end of this tournament when a 
staff seven played a first XV_ seven. 
To everyone’s amazement the staff won 
by 14 points to 9. Thanks to all those 
taking part for making the tournament 
such a successful one. 

TE: 


Quiz Team 


M CRAWSHAW (Capt.), J. Harvey, 

* R. Gifford-Garner and K. Dewar 
were the team for the television contest 
but C. Small and F. Forbes replaced 
Crawshaw and Gifford-Garner, who 
were unable to take part in the Radio 
Quiz later on. 

The Quiz team acquitted themselves 
very well in the Television contest, 
reaching the semi-finals before being 
eliminated after a close battle with 
Arundel. Handicapped partly by 
History questions, Allan Wilson were 
trailing by twenty-four points to eleven 
at half-time, but pulled up to lose by 
a very small margin at the end. The 
word building section was won by 
Arundel, who proved to be adept at 
this. 

However, the boys deserve to be 
congratulated on a very fine effort, 
which, unfortunately, they could not 
repeat in the Radio Quiz against 
Hatfield. All in all, the contests were 
most enjoyable. 

R. de V. 


Rugby Dinner 1965 


‘THE second annual Rugby Dinner of 
the First XV took place this year 

in the Elizabeth Hotel. 
Mr. Gilchrist presented team blazers 
and colours to the First XV members 
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and wished them every success in the 
future. It was very encouraging to see 
the increase in the number of parents, 
old boys and staff present, and it is to 
them we must give thanks for making 
this event such an enjoyable one. 


TLE, 


Crusader Shield, 1965 


FTER playing three games in 

Salisbury, including a hard fought 
game against our rivals, Prince 
Edward, we travelled to Bulawayo to 
do battle against the schools there 
and emerged with three wins to our 
credit. 


CRUSADER SHIELD TEAM 
Back Row: Barrett, McDonald, Nel, Hess 


Bartlett, Ball, Croxford, Adamson 
(capt.) 


Centre: 


Front: Mulholland. 


We were guests of Milton School and 
were looked after in one of their 
hostels. Milton were the strongest team 
in Bulawayo and it was their intention 
to win the shield which we had won 
the previous year. 

We won only three of our five games 
in Bulawayo. The game against Milton 
was particularly close and they event- 
ually won 6—3. 


Adamson, our captain, then handed 
over the Shield to the captain of the 
Milton team, who were the outright 
winners of the competition. 

While in Bulawayo, we were treated 


to dinner by our coach, Mr. Bill 
Adams, which we enjoyed thoroughly. 
On behalf of the team, I would like to 
thank Mr. Adams for all the coaching 
he gave us and especially for the 
dinner. I should also like to thank 
Mr. Westaway who went down with 
us, and Mr. Sinclair who, like Mr. and 
Mrs. Adams, motored all the way 
down to Bulawayo to support us. We 
really appreciated this gesture. 


J. B. 


The 1964 Fawns’ Tour 


JN December, 1964, Gary Ristow and 

I were delighted to hear from Mr. 
Tinker that we had been picked for 
the Rhodesian Fawns U14 cricket team 
to tour the Transvaal. The fourteen 
chosen for the tour were from schools 
throughout Rhodesia. We were more 
than pleased to have the honour of 
representing Allan Wilson School. In 
actual fact, we discovered later that 
the boys on the tour came not only 
from Salisbury High Schools, but from 
as far apart as Umtali and Plumtree. 


Mr. G. Wells, the organiser of the 
tour, and a great friend of young 
Rhodesian cricketers, informed us that, 
prior to leaving for South Africa, 
practice matches were to be held at 
Prince Edward School. We reported at 
Prince Edward a week or so before 
leaving, to Mr. McCulloch and Mr. 
Jarvis of Prince Edward, who were to 
travel with the team. 


Before we left, Mr. McCulloch im- 
pressed on us that we should forget 
individual school rivalry as we were 
representing all Rhodesian Schools. 

We left by train for South Africa 
on the night of the I1th December 
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1964 and reached Johannesburg at 
lunch time on the 13 December, The 
people we were to stay with met us 
on the platform in Johannesburg. The 
boys we stayed with were actually the 
boys we played against. 

Our first match was against St. 
John’s School. The rest of our matches 
were played against various Johannes- 
burg schools and, of course, our big 
match was against the Transvaal Colts. 
In all we played six games, won three 
and drew one; two were washed out 
by rain and hail ! 

The people I stayed with took me 
out to the pictures one night and also 
took me up the Brixton Tower in the 
heart of Johannesburg. 

We left Johannesburg on the 20th 
December and, on our way back we 
stopped at a siding where Africans 
were selling hats, carved animals, beads 
and walking sticks. I bought some 
wooden birds and a head of a buck 
carved out of wood. The meals on the 
train were good, and we ate very well. 
When we stopped at Bulawayo, Mr. 
McCulloch took us out for dinner at 
a Bulawayo hotel, where we had a 
pleasant evening. 

When we reached Salisbury on the 
23rd December, I was very glad to see 
my parents waiting for me. Mr. Wells 
was also waiting for us to congratulate 
us on a very successful tour. He told 
us that he hoped to arrange for a tour 
to Durban in December 1965, as Gary 
Ristow and I will still be eligible for 
the same age group, we hope that we 
shall be fortunate enough to be chosen 
again. 

Both Gary and I would like to 
record here our thanks to Mr. 
McCulloch, Mr. Jarvis and Mr. Wells, 
for arranging a wonderful experience 
for us all. It was all grand cricket and 
grand fun. We would also like to thank 
Mr. Tinker for his coaching and 
encouragement. 

V. Hogg—Form II. 


Young Scientists’ Exhibition 


BARLY this year the United States 

Information Service sponsored a 
country-wide Young Scientists’ Exhibi- 
tion which was held in the School Beit 
Hall. The purpose of the exhibition 
was to enable the public to see what 
the youth of Rhodesia could accomplish 
in the way of original thought and 
experimentation. 

Allan Wilson School Radio Club 
entered an exhibit: a Demonstration 
Radio consisting of a number of plug- 
in units enabling a large variety of 
circuits to be assembled. Tappings 
were made in the units to enable the 
signal wave forms to be shown on an 
oscilloscope. The circuts were drawn 
on the front of the units in India Ink 
so that a clear picture of the overall 
circuits could be seen. 

Five weeks before the start of the 
Exhibition, on Thursday 8th April, 
work started on the construction. One 
by one the problems of component lay- 
out, assembly, circuit drawing and 
design were tackled, keeping in mind 
the continuity of the circuit from one 
unit to another. 

After many problems such as the 
unavailability of components had been 
tackled and overcome, the _ radio 
gradually took shape. A large wooden 
cabinet and a metal frame were made, 
by courtesy of Messrs. West and 
Morris respectively. Mr. Byerley was 
always on hand for consultation on 
matters of design and gave much 
assistance, including arranging for the 
many order slips which were required. 

Frequent visits were made to various 
retailers for components and there was 
much speculation as to what we were 
doing with the twenty dozen banana 
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plugs and sockets we eventually used. 


As the deadline approached the pace 
was increased; work began at 8.00 a.m. 
and sometimes went On until midnight. 


The exhibit was given a trial on 
Speech Night but, owing to a technical 
hitch, all did not go as planned. After 
much testing and experimenting the 
fault was found. The last few days 
before the opening were a frantic rush 
to complete the numerous small tasks 
needed to finish the job. In fact, the 
last unit was finished at half past one 
on Thursday morning, six and a half 
hours before the opening at eight 
o’clock. 


The judges were favourably impressed 
by the exhibit and we were awarded 
third prize in our group out of sixteen 
entries. Great interest was shown by 
the public in the sound and radio 
wave-forms shown on the oscilloscope 
and comment was passed on the high 
quality of the India Ink circuit 
diagrams. 


There were still some difficulties 
with the radio but in the weeks follow- 
ing the exhibition these were gradually 
ironed out until it was working as 
planned. When, later in the year, a 
number of junior schools were shown 
around the School, most of the pupils 
were fascinated by the oscilloscope. 


The radio was built with the 
intention that it should be used as an 
aid in the teaching of electronics, and 
it should prove to be of considerable 
value in years to come. 


M. Crawshaw—UVI, 


Round the Houses 


Browning House 


House Master - - Mr. McArthur 


Staff: 
Messrs Coburn, du Preez, Pert, van Zyl 
Westaway. 
R. Bartlett 
G. Croxford 


Captain - oe oe ee 
Vice-Captain - - - - 


ONGRATULATIONS, Browning, 

on a very successful year which 

was in the main due to some fine team- 
work between all age groups. 

The main feature of the year was 
the athletics in which we managed to 
wrest the house cup back from 
Wellington. From the house Hess, 
Bartlett, A. Rainbow, Bacon and 
Heydon were chosen to travel to 
Umtali for the Inter-School athletics. 
Hess, A. Rainbow and Heydon did 
extremely well, gaining two firsts, a 
second and a third place between them. 


This year Browning had a large 
number of players in the Ist Rugby 
team. Kerrich-Walker, Hess, Bartlett, 
Croxford, McDonald and _ Hatfield 
were regular players; Kerrich-Walker 
was awarded his colours and Bartlett 
was re-awarded colours. 


Kerrich-Walker was also a regular 
member of the Ist Cricket team, ably 
supported by McDonald, McCullough, 
Mroz, Carter and Mulholland. An 
innovation in the school sporting list 
was the Seven-a-side Rugby tourna- 
ment, the honours for which were 
carried off by Browning, with the 
distinction of having a team in every 
final of each age group. 


It was in the swimming gala that the 
spirit of teamwork fell rather flat and 
it was left to the seniors to finish a 
very good second, only 10 points 
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behind Scott. The juniors need to get 
cracking. 

Finally to Water Polo: this year the 
school came second in Crusader Shield 
water polo competition. Helping to- 
wards this were Adamson (Captain), 
Bartlett, Mulholland, Croxford, Hess 
and Rogers as_ regular players. 
Mulholland and Croxford are to be 
congratulated on gaining their colours. 
Unfortunately we have not had water 
polo house matches for some time 
now but with such a line up of players 
Browning would stand a very good 
chance of winning. 

All that is left is to thank the whole 
house for their co-operation. It is very 
pleasing to see everyone trying to re- 
present their house and there were no 
shirkers. I hope this will continue next 
year and that Browning will again be 
“the tops”. 


Newton House 
Housemaster ee ee 
Staff: 


Mrs. Tozer and Messrs. Morris, 
Learmont, Abson (first term), 


F. Smithdorf 
D. Cooper 


Mr. West 


Captain - - - = - 
Vice-Captain - - - - 


THis year Newton lacked senior 

athletes, but despite this fact 
fought into a well earned third position 
in the annual Athletic meeting. Senior 
members to distinguish themselves 
were Cooper, Hawkes, van Eden, 
Tavener and Appel. Junior members 
to distinguish themselves were Candy. 
Digby, Morfett, Miles, Kalkhoven and 
E. Lindsay. 

In the Ist Rugby XV, Newton was 
represented by Smithdorf. who was 
Captain, and by van Eden. Cooper 
played twice. Smithdorf and van Eden 
received team blazers. Newton came 
second in the Inter-House Seven-a-side 


Rugby tournament, with the senior °A’ 
team winning all their games against 
the other house ‘A’ teams. The Junior 
rugby players show promise for the 
future. 


Hadden and Candy _ represented 
Newton a few times in the Ist Water 


Polo team. 


The annual inter-house Gala resulted 
once again in third position for 
Newton. Owing to the lack of out- 
standing seniors. the house had to 
fight hard to obtain this position. We 
must once again congratulate Peatfield 
for his outstanding performance, miss- 
ing the Best Under 15 trophy by one 
point. Other good performances were 
given by Premier—Under 14, and 
Steytler—Under 13. 


Cooper and K. Lindesay represented 
Newton House in the tennis team and 
both proved worthy of their positions. 

The support from Newton in the Ist 
XI cricket team was _ tremendous: 
Blaver, Rossi, Appel, Wright and van 
Eden all played regularly while Keene 
played on occasions. 


For the first time in a few years, the 
shooting team competed against other 
schools and the house was represented 
by Hadden, who was Captain of the 
team. 


In Life Saving, Candy, Tavener and 
Croft all received Distinction awards. 


The school’s hockey team was rep- 
resented by Marks, Appel and Hadden, 
all of whom played well. 


Finally the efforts of those who have 
not been mentioned by name, have 
certainly been appreciated. Special 
thanks are extended to the Staff for 
their help and encouragement during 
the year and to those remaining: Good 
luck and keep up the fighting spirit 
of Newton House. 
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Scott House 


House Master - - - Mr. Wright 


Staff: 
Knox, and Messrs. Ashmole. 
Roberts and Tinker. 


D. Izzett 
R. Peterson 


Mrs. 


Captain 
Vice-Captain - - - - 


NOTHER year has gone by. For 
Scott House it has been a most 
successful one. We have not come 
first in all the sporting events but have 
done very well. 


During the first term we had the 
school’s athletics meeting in which we 
did not fare too badly. Later we were 
represented by Ladds and Tenkrooden 
in the Inter-Schools team. Also during 
the first term, Barrett received his 
colours for water polo. Well done. 
Gary. 


The second term was a very active 
one for the Scottians, as they were very 
well represented in all the sports. In 
rugby the following played for the first 
team: Barrett, Boden, Murdoch. Knipe, 
Bruce and Irwin, while K. Murdoch 
and Peterson received their team 
blazers. However, even with all these 
players, we lost the Seven-aSide Rugby 
Shield this year. 


On the hockey field, Bruce, Duarte, 
Izzett and Stiefel were from Scott. 
Stiefel was awarded his team blazer. 


Scott House won the debating contest 
thanks to the efforts of Bruce and 
Cunningham, but, I still do not know 
how we beat Browning’s team. 


During the third term G,. Blake 
played for the Ist XI cricket team and 
also for the tennis team along with M. 
Blake and Izzett. 


The Swimming Gala was won by 
Scott this year. Thanks go to those 


boys who swam. Congratulations to 
I. Preston (best U.13 in the group) and 
N. Preston (best U.15 in the group). 
We had wonderful support and I would 
like to wish the boys from Scott who 
are in the Inter-School Swimming team 
the best of luck. 

Lastly I would like to thank the staff 
and boys in Scott House for making it 
such a successful year for us, and also 
R. Peterson who helped me so often. 
The best of luck to you all in future 
years. 


Wellington House 
House Master - - Mr. M. Byerley 


Staff: 
Mrs. Maguire and Messrs. Edmond, 
Sinclair, Chipperfield. 


Captain - - - - - - - J. Ball 
Vice Captain - - - - G., Nisbet 


HE year 1965 saw Wellington do 
well in only one sport—Athletics. 
This year, although our overall 
position in Athletics was second, we 
easily won the Hurdles Cup (fourth 
year running), the combined Relays 
Cup and the Senior 880 yards Team 
Cup. R. Henderson won the best 
Under 15 trophy and R. Dayton, the 
Under 16 110 yards Hurdles Cup. We 
also had Several members in the inter- 
schools side. Congratulations to R. 
Dayton and A. Saint on gaining places 
in Umtali. 


We were not at all successful in the 
Inter-House Seven-a-side Rugby Tour- 
nament. However, we had six regular 
members of this years Ist XV, while 
C. Christie and M. Eastment have 
also played. Congratulations to all 
these players. R. Dayton, §. De Beer. 
K. Doherty and G, Nisbet gained team 


blazers and N. Launder and J. Ball 
were awarded Colours. J. Ball was 
also elected as Player of the Year. 
Launder and Dos Santos were our 
only representatives in the Cricket Ist 
XI. Launder (Team Blazer) has been 
Ist XI Captain during the third term 
and we congratulate Dos Santos on 
receiving his colours for Cricket. 


C. Christie, P. Nel and J. Ball rep- 
resented Wellington in the Water Polo 
Ist VII and P. Nel has gained his 
Team Blazer—Well done ! 


Hockey continues to prove popular 
with the boys and we have several 
members from our house in both the 
Ist and 2nd teams. Collins, Saunders 
and Doherty (Team Blazer) have all 
played for the Ist Tennis Team. 

In this years swimming gala, as in 
last years gala, Wellington again 
occupied last place, but I am pleased 
to say that things appear to be looking 
up for our house, Our Seniors, despite 
somewhat courageous efforts, are still 
very weak, but our Under 13’s and 14’s 
have excelled. I hope things will con- 
tinue to improve and perhaps we will 
soon see the day when Wellington will 
win the Swimming Gala. Special 
mention this year, however, must be 
made of the stout efforts of young 
McCartney who was chosen as the best 
Under 14 swimmer, Also, remarkably 
enough, he won the Senior Diving 


Trophy and yet failed to win the 
Junior Diving. Well done Billy ! 

Life Saving is still attracting many 
boys and several of our members have 
gained certificates. 


Finally, I would like to thank both 
the staff and all our members for their 
sterling efforts throughout the year, 
without which we could not have 
shown a fighting spirit in the house. 
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Living In 


Burnham House 
Superintendent - - Mr. C. W. Pert 


Resident Staff: 


Messrs: M. Sinclair, B. Elgie 
Mesdames: I. Johnson, S. Johnston, 
A. Lyon, D. K. Hodge. 


Prefects: 
P. Corby, D. W.. Kerrick-Walker, 
N. J. E. Launder. N. Hess, I. Rogers, 
T. E. Saunders. 


ET another year has passed and 
Burnham remains where it has 
always been—on top. 

The changes in staff this year have 
been few. Mrs. Lyon left at the end 
of the first term and was not replaced. 
In the second term Miss Hodge joined 
us while Miss Johnston was away on 
leave overseas. 

As_ usual, Burnham boys were 
conspicuous on the Sports fields. At 
the beginning of the year, on Sports 
Day, B. Hatfield ‘ran away’ with cups 
for the best senior, the 100 and 440 
yards open, and still not satisfied, won 
the 220 yards open. D. Cooper won 
cups for the mile and 880 yards open, 
while Hess set up records in the 
Under 16 discus and shot-put events. 
Later, in the Mashonaland Junior 
Championships, in which both Hess 
and Cooper took part, Hess won third 
place in the U.17 discus with a throw 
of 140 feet. Hess (ist in the discus, 2nd 
in the shot), Hatfield, Corby, Cooper 
and A. Saint (2nd in the High Jump, 
U.14) all participated in the Inter- 
School Sports at Umtalli. 

Cooling off a little, we find that G. 
Barrett (colours) and Hess (team- 
blazer) both took part in the Crusader 
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Shield matches, and Rogers played 
frequently for the First Water Polo 
VII. Members of the U.15A. from 
Burnham were S. Peatfield, Robertson- 
Bullock (M.P.) and F. Blake, Of the 
seven members of the U.14A. W. 
Premier (Capt.), C. Avis (Vice-Capt.), 
M. Mitchell, C. Meyer, M. Blake and 
A. Saint played every game in the 
first term. On occasions, T. Hepple 
managed to get in and complete the 
team. 

Launder excelled on the rugby field 
this year, captaining two of the nine- 
teen games in which he played, and 
earned his colours. Kerrick-Walker, 
whose high standard of hooking made 
safe his place in the Ist XV, did like- 
wise. Other first team members were 
Hess, Hatfield (team blazer), Cooper, 
Corby, G. Barrett and Rogers. 


“Hoss HESS 


“Good night, sweet prince: 
And flights of angels sing thee to thy 


rest...” 
(Hamlet) 


Both B. Pieterse and Robertson- 
Bullock (M.P.) played regularly for 
the U.ISA, while M. Blake (Capt.), 
Meyer, Premier and Mitchell managed 
to hold their own in the U.14A. J. 
Mullon proved himself by playing in 
all but one of the U.13A games. 

The Tinker Cup for the most im- 
proved cricketer was awarded to 
Kerrick-Walker (third award of team- 
blazer) and Launder (second award of 
team blazer) received the Newton Cup 


for the best all-rounder, In the third 
term Launder was promoted to captain 
and Kerrick-Walker to vice-captain of 
the team. G. Blake has also played for 
the first XI, and all three have been 
selected to go on tour to South Africa 
during the Christmas vacation. 


Hess, Barnett, Rogers and A. Croft 
gained the distinction award and M. 
Blake, Premier and Meyer the award 
of merit in the ever popular Life 
Saving Club. 


Cooper (Capt. and team-blazer), M. 
Collins (team blazer), Saunders, G. 
Blake and M. Blake all played for the 
first tennis team. M,. Blake (U.14) 
captained both the U.14A and U.15A 
teams. 


The battle for the Sable Shield took 
place during the week following the 
half-term exeat. Burnham dominated 
throughout and as a result, contrary 
to last year, the superior house won. 
The Sable Shield is now _ proudly 
displayed in our prep, room—and it 
is there to stay. 

On the academic side we find B. 
Grant (who gained passes in all nine 
subjects at ‘O’ level) and Saunders. 
are writing ‘M’ level at the end of the 
year. The Burnham boys wish them 
both the best of luck. 


Book-tokens were awarded to Corby 
and Cooper for the best senior and 
junior entries respectively in the 1964 
‘Patrol’. 


The addition of gardens and hedges 
in the vicinity has improved the 
general appearance of the hostel a 
great deal; thanks are due to Mr. Pert 
and the matrons for these improve- 
ments. 

In closing I should like to appeal to 
the members of Burnham to do their 
best to keep up the good reputation 
of the House. 


P. Corby 


AS 


INK. 
“Most humbly do I take my leave my 
Lord.” 


(Hamlet) 


Shangani House 
Superintendent - Mr. W.S. Gilchrist 


Staff: 
Messrs. F. Reed, A. Frost. 
Mesdames E. Mitchell, E. Innes. 


Prefects: 
G. Croxford, M. Eastment, R. Peterson, 
J. MacDonald, A. Stewart, P. Palmary. 


(THERE have been three staff changes 

at Shangani this year: Messrs. 
Ferreira and van Zyl were posted to 
other schools and Miss Arthur retired. 
It was with much regret that we heard 
of the death of Mrs. Stericker, and the 
boys who knew her will always 
remember her as one of the best cook 
matrons it was ever our pleasure to 


have at Shangani. 

As usual the Shangani boys must be 
congratulated on another most success- 
ful year on the sportsfield. A Rainbow, 
J. MacDonald, T. Ladds and E. Candy 
represented the school at the Inter- 
Schools Athletic Meeting in Umtali 
earlier this year, Rainbow gaining first 
place in the Under 16 Hop, Step and 
Jump. 

On the rugby field, Shangani was 
well represented by G. Croxford (Team 
Blazer), K. Doherty (Team Blazer), J. 
MacDonald (Team Blazer), R. Peterson 
(Team Blazer), I. Bruce, M. Rainbow, 
M. Eastment and P. Palmary, who 
played for the first team, whilst at the 
Under 15 level C. Aitken was chosen 
as the Player of the Year. 

Our congratulations go to G. 
Croxford and J. MacDonald, not only 
for the award of their colours for water 
polo, but also for being chosen for the 
Mashonaland Schools Water Polo 
team. 

Lifesaving was excellent this year, 
with Shangani boys receiving § six 
bronze crosses, three awards of merit 
and two full Instructors’ Certificates. 
Distinction awards were gained by G. 
Croxford, P. Palmary, E. Candy and 
J. Antrobus. 

At the Inter-School Swimming Gala 
held in the first term, eight of our boys 
were in the school team. 

This year we only had one player. 
J. MacDonald, in the First Cricket XI. 
but in the Under 15 group E. Candy 
was chosen with him to represent the 
school on a cricket tour during the 
Christmas holidays. Special mention 
must be made of G. Slade as being 
picked for Mashonaland Schools’ Select 
Cricket Team. 


K. Doherty was a regular player in 
the school Tennis team and I. Bruce 
was Captain of the first Hockey team. 

In the recent production of 
“Bonaventure”, H. McEwen took a 
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leading role and grateful thanks go to 
all the Shangani stage hands who 
helped to make the play a success. 

Congratulations go to G. Croxford 
and M. Eastment on their appointment 
as School Prefects at the beginning of 
the year. 

I would like to thank all the boys of 
Shangani House for contributing 
towards what has been a most success- 
ful year in all aspects of school life. 

Finally, on behalf of all the boys 
and staff of Shangani I would like to 
express our gratitude to Mr. and Mrs. 
Gilchrist for all they have done for 
our hostel during their residence here. 
and wish them all the best for their 
future in the United Kingdom. 


Cadets 


E COMPANY II (c) ROYAL RHODESIAN 
REGIMENT ALLAN WILSON 
TECHNICAL HIGH SCHOOL. 


Commanding Officer: 
Capt. R. H. H. Orchard 


Training Officers: 
Lt. W. Ashmole, Lt, J. du _ Preez, 
Lt. M. Sinclair, Lt. D. van Zyl. 


Cadet Officer - 2nd Lt. R. Bartlett. 


THIS has been a year of mixed 
achievements for the Company. 

From the turn of the year we were 

reduced from two companies to one. 


The Florey Cup was not presented 
owing to the fact of there being no 
outstanding cadet. There are great 
hopes for next year, however, when a 
notable leader might emerge from the 
45 who passed the Certificate A—Part 
I or from the 22 who gained their 
Certificate A—Part II. 

I would like to congratulate 2nd Lt. 
R. Bartlett on his promotion after 
many years of sterling service he gave 
to the Cadet Band which is still known 


as one of the best in the Salisbury area. 

The Army have unfortunately been 
unable to organize a Cadet Camp this 
year. We will be sending thirty cadets 
to the proposed camp to be held during 
the last week of the first term, 1966. 
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The highlight of the year was the 
Shangani Patrol Expedition. The 
school is very proud of the achieve- 
ments of this group who followed the 
route of Major Allan Wilson and his 
Patrol. (A full account is given else- 
where in the magazine). This trip has 
been an ambition of the cadet company 
for many years. Thanks to the army 
for their wonderful encouragement 
and support. They provided the trans- 
port and completed many of the 
arrangements. Tribute is payed to the 
Officers, the three staff instructors and 
cadets, who made the trip. An 
excellent record on film and tape was 
compiled by Mr. T. Learmont. It is a 
fine contribution to the tradition of the 
school and will be an inspiration for 
years to come. 
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The years activities ended with the 
Annual General Inspection. The turn- 
out was below the high standard 
attained in previous years. 

R. O. 


Bugle Band 


THE Bugle Band started this year 
with very few members from the 

previous year and work had to begin 

on building the unit up to strength. 


This proved to be a heavy task 
indeed; enthusiastic members were 
hard to come by. However, after a 
term of chopping and changing we 
gathered together a few stalwarts who 
formed the mainstay of the band for 
the rest of the year. 


Although the band was understand- 
ably not up to the standard of last 
year: next year should see them acquit- 
ting themselves well. Of the few; 
Pieterse, Jalliffe, Rein, James and 
Freeman are very good buglars and 
have been the regular back row of the 


Band. Dogherty is a vastly improved 
drummer and, with him as leader, the 
drum section of Bartlett, McDonald 
and Gammage should be very geod 
in time to come. 

Mike Rainbow, the bass drummer is 
a remarkable musician; after master- 
ing the bugle within a few weeks he 
turned his talents to the drum and 
again in a very Short time conquered 
that. 

Next year a lot of work will have to 
be done to enable all the members to 
come up to standard; if possible many 
new members should be encouraged to 
join. But, just as important as new 
members, we shall have to recruit a 


Bandmaster ! 
R, B. 


Old Winsonian Association 


JN April of this year a group of Old 
“ Boys, Staff and Parents formed a 
steering committee whose aim was to 
resuscitate the Old Boys Association. 

This committee industriously collec- 
ted the names and addresses of Old 
boys of the school, and at the end of 
May some two hundred circulars were 
distributed, informing the recipients 
that a meeting was to be held on 
Friday, 4th June, 1965, in the Allan 
Wilson Beit Hall. This meeting was 
also advertised in the press, and it was 
rather disheartening to see that only 
50 people attended. However, it was 
agreed that the Old Boys Association 
be re-formed and a committee of nine 
was elected. 

The committee’s first task was to 
organise a dance to celebrate the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of the found- 
ing of the school, and once again the 
initial response was a little disappoint- 
ing. But the committee persevered and 
the dance, which was held in _ the 
Alexandra Sports Club on Saturday, 
7th August, was an unqualified success. 
Those Old Boys who did not attend 
missed a most enjoyable evening. It is 
pleasing to be able to record that this 
function was a financial success and 
improved the Associations funds con- 
siderably. 

The committee is now endeavouring 
to obtain support for sporting teams, 
and it is hoped that when the squash 
court has been re-floored it will be 
possible to enter an Old Boy’s team 
in the Mashonaland Squash League. 

Other sporting teams which could be 
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catered for when the demand arises are 
water-polo, rugby, swimming, cricket, 
archery, tennis, hockey, fencing and 
badminton. 

The committee has discussed the 
possibility of organising another social 
function towards the end of this year, 
when it is hoped to hold a social and 
sporting day at the school, ending with 
a braaivleis and dance. We hope that 
support will be given to what could 
prove to be a most enjoyable get- 
together. 


A cricket match between the Old 
Boys and the School is planned for 
November. 


It is desirable to increase our mem- 
bership as rapidly as possible as the 
success of an organisation such as this 
depends to a large extent on the 
development of a _club-house and 
sporting facilities. Although the school 
offers us these facilities at present, it 
is hoped that with a sufficiently large 
membership we will acquire our own 
land for development. 

The following are the annual sub- 
scription rates which can surely not be 
considered a marked drain on one’s 
pocket: 

Full members over 21 years of 
age: £1. 

Full members under 21 years of 
age: 10/-. 

Country members: 10/-, 


Application forms can be obtained 
from the school. Please encourage your 
friends to join and help the Association 
to progress. 


W. Ashmole—Chairman 


| : 
| | For ALL your... 


F. W. PRESTON BUILDING 
= MATERIALS 


also 


e PICKS and SHOVELS 
WHEELBARROWS 

e PAINT 

e HARDWARE 

e DOVER STOVES 

e TOOLS, Etc. 


+ Tool & Die Makers 


+ Precision Engineers 


eae OO Oe 


JOHNSON & 
FLETCHER LTD. 


21 SINOIA STREET 
P.O. Box 588 Telephone 661331 


1 COMMERCIAL ROAD 
(off Dumfries Rd.) 


WORKINGTON 


TELEPHONE = = = = 660222 


| 


ELECTROSALES (Pvt.) LTD. 
98, Sinoia Street 


ELECTRICAL WHOLESALER 


Specialize in every form of Electrical Equipment 


for Hobbies, Household & Electrical Appliances 


P.O. Box 2982 Telephone 26131 
SALISBURY 
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vee akery | | CLAUDE NEON 
(Pvt.) Ltd. Lye 


Branches at: 


ANGWA STREET, Angwa House 


Telephone: 27485 | (RHOD.) LTD. | 
SPEKE AVENUE 
Telephone: 22330 | | P.O. Box 2411 Phone 660969 


MIOFFAT STREET, B.P. House 
| Telephone: 23374 


| T ry our brown and white bread, | Manufacturers of 
itis of the HIGHEST QUALITY 


NEON AND PLASTIC 
Fresh Baked Every SIGNS 


Day 


PLASTEX PRODUCTS 


(PVT.) LTD. 
P.O. BOX 693 SALISBURY 
MANUFACTURERS OF:- 


PLASTIC PIPING, 


BOTTLES, 
CONTAINERS, 
JERRY CANS, ete. 


DUMERIES Rd./BRISTOL Rd. TELEPHONE 660566 
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Clubs 


Archery 


HE shoot at the end of last year, the 
prize for which was a box of 
arrows donated by Eric Cross Sports, 
was won by Michael Taylor. The 
competition proved very close and the 
finish was an exciting one. 


The club functions throughout the 
first term of this year but Mr. 
MacArthur’s illness in the second term 
curtailed our activities. We hope to be 
in full swing again next term. 


Art Club 


OR several reasons the Art Club 

this year has had a very tenuous 
existence. Nevertheless, some excellent 
work has been produced by those few 
stalwarts who have attended regularly, 
as well as those would-be members 
who have dropped in for half an hour 
or so before cricket, swimming or 
rugby. 

My absence on leave during the 
second term prevented any art entries 
going in from this school for the 
Eisteddfod or other exhibitions. 
Nevertheless, R. Shaw sent in a piece 
of work independently of the school 


and received an Honours Award. 


Congratulations ! 


A line sketch by G. Nisbet drawn in 
the Girls High Art Room 


During the year good work has been 
done by Crossley, Johnson, Schoultz, 
Zimet, Rogers, Launder and James. 
The last three hope to write the O— 
level examinations in this subject in 
November. We wish them together 
with Nisbet who is aiming for an 
A level pass, success such as attended 
V. Mackenzie who obtained a pass at 
A level last year. 


Next term it is hoped that Member- 
ship will be large enough to warrant 
more organised outings and visits to 


exhibitions. 
V.K. 


Christian Union 


THE school C. U. continued to meet 

on Friday evenings during the 
year. Attendances varied somewhat, 
depending on any counter attractions 
that happened to be on at the same 
time, Most of those attending C. U. 
are boarders, and it would be nice if 
more day scholars could make the 
effort to support this worthwhile 
school activity. Generally, the speakers 


have been drawn from outside the 
orbit of the school and these have 
presented us with interesting and 
challenging talks on the Christian way 
of life. We look forward to 1966 as a 
year in which the boys will take a more 
active part in the running of the C. U. 
Our thanks go to Mike Bailey for the 
way he has looked after the tea during 
the year. 
P, E.R: 


Debating and Discussion 


THE Debating and Discussion Group 
was resuscitated this year, but it 
has not yet been nursed back to any- 
thing like full health. If credit can be 
given to any one_ individual for 
assistance in guiding its, as yet, 
tottering footsteps, then credit must be 
given to R. Bartlett. We started off 
with a Hat Debate, as being good 
practice for inexperienced speakers. 
We then ran three rounds of inter- 
house debates, with difficult and pro- 
vocative subjects— That the possession 
of private property is a fundamental 
law of any society; that Man’s desire 
to be continually breaking records is 
a very childish trait; that the State. 
when it makes education compulsory, 
should feed, 
scholars who attend its schools. 

A debate with Queen Elizabeth 
School, “That marriage is an anachro- 
nism in modern society”, was 
deservedly won by the ladies. who 
opposed the motion. However, our 
chief speaker, Bartlett, more than held 
his own with his logical marshalling 
and development of his arguments, 
and his fluent and easy delivery. 
Another inter-school debate is being 
arranged for the third term. 


Mr. Klette. Senior Inspector of 
Schools was invited to discuss Rhod- 
esian education, but was unable to 
compete with the attraction of a quiz 


clothe and pay the ~ 


at Hatfield Girls’ School. He was good 
enough to return and address us on 
“The future of technical education in 
Rhodesia”’. 

Mr. van der Spuy, Psychologist, 
Department of Labour and _ Social 
Welfare, gave us a talk on the psycho- 
logical aspects of corporal punishment. 
A most impressive and _ interesting 
personality himself, he gave us an 
interesting and thorough discussion of 
the subject. 

Major Ainslie, of the Rhodesian 
Army is scheduled for a talk on the 
medical hazards of boxing, and 
members of the staff will discuss with 
the group the desirability of having 
pupils elect a Council, to assist in the 
running of the school. 


Engineering Club 


ONCE again the quality of work 
turned out by the boys has been 
of a very high standard. Allan Wilson 
swept away all the prizes at the 
annual Salisbury Agricultural Show. 


“What are the noisy pleasures... ?” 


(R. Burnes) 


The club offers a wonderful oppor- 
tunity for those boys requiring extra 
time to complete set projects or do 
jobs of their own choice. There are 
many members in the club and interest 
is keen. 


The Natural History Society 


‘THE Society has had a good year. 

While the Geological collection 
has increased by only 2 specimens, 
the Biological has doubled in size with 
128 new items. The Library now 
numbers 272 titles, and the Wall Dis- 
play material, 420. We look forward 
to the time when all the material can 
be housed in a suitable room, with a 
permanent display of the Museum 
specimens. When this room becomes 
available, we will also be able to house 
our aquaria in it. and such animals as 
we keep. Films have formed an im- 
portant part of our programme, but 
the 24 titles cannot be mentioned in 
detail. 


Our excursions were varied, and 
included a visit to a vineyard, a private 
bird collection, Lever Bros., Lyons, the 
Kutsage Research Station, _ the 
Bilharzia Research Unit. Tick Control, 
the Belvedere Meteorological Station, 
the Salisbury Dairy, the Geological 
Museum at the University College, 
and the fish research section at the 
Henderson Research Station. 


Highly interesting talks were given 
us by Mr. Smithers, Director of 
Museums, and Mr. Guy, Curator of 
the Museum. Project work was dis- 
cussed by leaders—Bull (4B) on Dis- 
sections; Lee (4C) Aquaria; Dykes 
(3B) Nutrition; Marshall (4C) Geol- 
ogy; Cook (4C) Snakes. Higgs (3B) 
gave a talk on Bushbabies, and Garde 
(2A) on Copper at the Mangula Mine. 


Photographic Club 


THE Photographic Club has been in 

the doldrums this year owing to 
limited facilities, necessitating a small 
membership. The Club’s only project 
of the year was a complete photo- 
graphic record of the Shangani Patrol. 
We hope that sometime next year we 
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will be able to move out of the stifling 
cubby-hole that serves us as a dark- 
room at present, into more spacious 
premises. This move will enable us to 
set up an efficient operation, with an 
icreased membership, and the free time 
to engage in projects that are denied 
to us by the demands of Team photo- 
graphs. With our present set-up and 
membership. these school records take 
up most of our time. We have 
numerous projects in mind, and hope 
to have more to say about these in the 
next magazine report, after a more 
successful year. 
Fk: 


SHANGANI EXPEDITION 
SLIDE SHOW 


Friday, October 15th. 2000 hours. 


HE greater part of the school was 
assembled in the Beit Hall to 
attend the slide show on the Shangani 
Patrol, There was an_ exceptionally 
good turn out of parents and staff. The 
boys were astounded to see Sergeant- 
Major Jackson in a suit. They had 
been so used to seeing him in his 
uniform that it did not seem right for 
him to wear civilian clothes. 

The evening began with a brief out- 
line of the events leading up to the 
death of the Original Shangani Patrol. 
This most informative talk was given 
by Colonel Hickman, the retired 
Commissioner of Police, who very 
kindly obtained a number of uniforms, 
medals and other articles from the 
Queen Victoria Museum, dating back 
to the period when the original 
Shangani Patrol took place. These, 
together with monochrome photo- 
graphs taken on the second Shangani 
Patrol, were on display near the foyer 
at the back of the hall. 

The main attraction of the evening 


was the slide show which was 
extremely cleverly and amusingly pre- 
pared by our most comptent photo- 


grapher, Mr. T. lLearmont. The 
recorded commentary plus the 
appropriate and _ well-timed music 


provided a welcome change from what 
might otherwise have been a dull slide 


show. 
N. T.—VIM. 


Printing Club 


THE Printing Club was _ presented 

with a Victoria Press during the 
second term. The printing machine 
which was delivered in umpteen parts 
was reassembled by the boys them- 
selves. The five concerned with the 
reassembly have gained a wealth of 
valuable information regarding the 
functioning of this most useful 
acquisition. A great deal of time will 
be saved when the latter is in full 
operation, for, at the moment, the old 
Heidelberg is worked _ entirely 
manually.. 

The initiative, keenness and ability 
to organise the work efficiently has 
been the key to the high quality and 
the volume of printing completed by 
the boys this year. 

Members of the Club include D. 
Lindsay, D. Rowe, N. Preston, R. 
Pentreath, M. Taylor, Coot de Beer, 
M. Young and B. Linden. 


G.R. 


Woodwork 


WE can once again report, with 
satisfaction, that our woodwork 
has maintained that standard we have 
come to accept as normal, which is as 
high as any in Rhodesia. 
In spite of the determination not to 
have the seasonal rush to complete 
work for the Salisbury Allied Arts & 
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Crafts Exhibition and the Salisbury 
Show, it happened once more. Firstly, 
there was a frantic rush to complete 
the required number of articles per- 
mitted for the Allied Arts. The selec- 
tion of such articles has to be done 
with care, so that we enter the ones 
that will appeal, both in workmanship 
and design, the latter being very impor- 
tant. A number of pupils are therefore 
a little disappointed when they find 
that their work is left out but as we 
are restricted to twenty five articles in 
all for woodwork and engineering, this 
is inevitable. We are very pleased to 
say that our exhibits gained the most 
points and so brought back the shield 
to the school, once again, along with 
certificates and cash prizes. 


The exhibits were then returned to 
the school and, together with many 
others, were prepared for the Salisbury 
Show. We had entered a large number 
of articles, as we were not limited in 
this show. Unfortunately, owing to 
sickness and pupils going on holiday, 
a lot were not completed. However, 
there were fifty-three items on show. 
Here, once again we were pleased that 
we were able to win so many prizes 
and awards. Congratulations are due 
to I. Preston of Form IA in that he 
won the South African Timber 
Company Cup, which is presented each 
year for the best exhibit in the Show. 
Now work is under way for next year’s 
Exhibitions, Good luck to all those 
who are doing this work. 

To close, my thanks to all those 


pupils who worked hard to make this 
a successful year, 


Awards gained in the Allied Arts 
Exhibition 


Honours Plus: A. F._ Beaton, 
B. Murdoch, A. Van Olst, W. Stalley. 
Honours: A, Adams. 

First: C. De Beer, C. Roberts, 


G. Mathew, I. Preston. 


Second: G. Mowat, E. Whitmarsh, 


Awards gained in the Agricutural 
Show 


Specials: A. Beaton, I. Preston, 


First: A. Eldridge, B. Murdoch, 
G. Mathew, R. Stern, A. Van Olst. 


Second: R. Bundy, C. De Beer, 
C. McEnery, G. Slade. 

Third: P. Kawalec, D. Mc Williams, 
P. Moyes, N. C, Preston, W. Stalley, 
T. White. 


South African Timber Company 
Limited Cup and Miniature 1. Preston. 


H. G. L. W. 


Dramatic Society 


THIS year Mrs. Gibbon produced a 

joint G.H.S.-Allan Wilson School 
play at Girls’ High School, with a cast 
of eight girls and three of our boys. 
The play chosen was ‘Bonaventure’ by 
Charlotte Hastings, and while it proved 
to be a challenge, it was certainly 
enjoyable, as Mrs. Gibbon was most 
successful in bringing out the best 
qualities of the cast. 

The girls all gave convincing 
performances and their voices were well 
suited to their parts. The part of Sarat 
Carn, taken by Liora Carlton was a 
difficult one, and this was one of the 
highlights of the play. 

The boys, too, presented their parts 
with some imagination. Herbert 
McEwen, as Dr. Jeffreys, though 
studious in appearance and fluent in 
his words, proved to be a _ very 
unexpected sort of Doctor, and, 
incidentally, he made the quickest 
telephone call on record. In marked 
contrast, Rodney Shaw, as Melling, the 
warden, looked completely relaxed at 
all times and gave a very mature 
performance. 


Tim Haddon, 
retarded Willy 


as the 
Pentridge, 


mentally 
provided 
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plenty of good acting and amusement. 
He was perfect in the part and one felt 
that his appearances were all too brief. 


We should like to thank G.H.S. and 
Mrs. Gibbon for inviting us to take 
part in the play: it was worth every 
minute of the hard work and rehearsals. 
Not to be overlooked are the lighting 
crew, organized by Mr. Byerley, J. R. 
Peek and Mr. Learmont for the photo- 
graphy, the printing club and Mr. 
Roberts who did the programmes, and 
the stage hands who were supervised 
by Mr. Simmonds. Their efforts were 
appreciated. 

Stage hands were: F. Pedersen, 
R. Peterson, D. Scott, I. Bruce, 
J. MacDonald, G. Croxford, M. 
McFarlane and R. Hawkes. 

Lighting Crew: P. McCabe and 
G. Preston. 

Printers: D. Lindsay, D. Rowe, N. 
Preston and C. de Beer. 


R, de V. 


SHEPHERDS 


Specialize in 
FOUNTAIN PENS 


Visit SHEPS PEN CABIN and choose 
a Pen for your personal use— 
or for Dad or Mum with their, 
name engraved on it. 

We stock all the leading makes— 
almost every grade, every colour. 


PARENTS: Save inconvenience and 
place a Standing Order with us 
for your lucky Lottery Tickets. 


SCHOLARS are always welcome at 


E. B. SHEPHERD 


First Street, Salisbury 
and Avondale 


COACHMAKERS 


ADHESIVES and 


. REPAIRERS _ 
General Chemical Corp. SALISBURY INDUSTRIES 
(C.A.) LTD. UMITED 


17 SALISBURY STREET . 
SALISBURY 
Phone 663918 


P.O. Box 189] Phone 24085 
Salisbury 


Whatever the sporting or social occasion, arriving together, in 
comfort and relaxed, will add greatly to your enjoyment. 


| Hire a Coach 


from 


EXPRESS MOTORWAYS 


P.O. Box 3298. 109 Belvedere Rd. ‘Tel. 28625 | 


For larger parties, modern buses (seating up to 68 persons) may be hired 
from Salisbury United Omnibus Company Limited, at the same address 


= : | 
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Sports 


Athletics 


N April this year Allan Wilson sent 
a team of 22 athletes down to 
Umtali to compete in the Annual Inter 
High Schools Athletics Meeting, held 
at Umtali Boys High School. The team 
came back with eight places to its 
credit, including two _ outstanding 
firsts. 

We gained the following places: 
U.13 high jump — 3rd, J. Hayden. 
U.14 high jump — 2nd, A. E, Saint. 
T. Ladds was first in his heat in 
the U14, 220 yards in 26.6 seconds, 
and was placed second in the final. 
He also ran third in the final of the 
U.14 100 yards. Ladds was at a size 
disadvantage in his age group, but let 
him grow a few inches and he will win 
the senior sprints in time. In the U.16 
200 yards hurdles, R. Dayton was 
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third. A. Rainbow won the U.16 triple 
jump with a personal best distance on 
39 feet, 102 inches, which beats the 
Allan Wilson U.16 record for this 
event. This jump would have been a 
new track record if measured from 
where he took off, which was approx- 
imately 10 inches behind the back of 
the board. 


N. Hess won the U.16 discus and 
was second in the U.16 shot. His 
discus throw of 151 feet, 4 inches was 
a new track record, and fell short of 
the inter-school record by only 8} 
inches. Let us hope that we see him 
shatter the senior record in 1966. 
There is no reason for his not doing 
sO. 


In closing | would like to wish the 
team every success in 1966, and I hope 
Terry Ladds fulfils his promise. 


G. N.—Capt. 


“Peace, you rogue, no more o that... 
(Twelfth Night) 


Ist XI Cricket 


Back Row: Rossi, Mroz, McCulloch, Blaver, Carter. 


Centre Row: Dos Santos (colours), 


Launder, 


Mr. W. Gilchrist (Headmaster), 


Adamson (capt.), Appel (vice-capt.), Mr. W. Ashmole (Coach), Nelson. 


Kerrich-Walker, 
Front Row: Wight, Muholland, White. 


[X the Ist term the team suffered 

from the lack of experienced players, 
the team having to draw on_ the 
services of a number of last years 
Under 15 side. Adamson proved an 
extremely capable captain but he 
unfortunately left school at the end of 
the term to begin studies in London. 


Dos Santos spearheaded the attack 
turning in some first class bowling per- 
formances in spite of numerous 
dropped catches. Launder provided the 
backbone of the batting, highlighted by 
a good innings against Peterhouse. 
Kerrich-Walker batted extremely well 
against Gifford. 


The cricket dinner was held at the 
end of the Ist term when a number of 
players were awarded their team caps 
and Dos Santos was reawarded for his 
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persistent efforts by the award of full 
cricket colours—the first in six years. 


During the third term, the team 
played with a great deal of keenness 
but never quite came up to promise. A 
convincing win over Cranborne was 
the solitary victory. The team saw 
some good batting from Launder, 
Blaver, Rossi and Kerrich-Walker. 
The fielding of the side generally left 


much to be desired, but that of 
McCulloch was outstanding, Generally 
the bowling was not up to standard 
and must be tightened up for the 
coming term. Our good wishes go with 
the team on their tour to Pretoria in 
December, under the captaincy of 
Launders. 
P. E.R: 


Under 15 Cricket 


THE past season has shown a team 
which is settling down and improv- 
ing steadily. Mr. Ashmole coached the 
side, and it was mainly due to him 
that batsmen such as Kawalec and 
Morfett began to show their colours. 
Candy led the side very well and 
showed improvement. Morfett, as Vice- 
Captain, also worked hard. 


The side had a good record, winning 
two matches, drawing two and losing 
only one, There were some exceptional 
individual performances. For example, 
Kawalec scored over a hundred runs 
in two successive matches, making 
fifty seven runs on each occasion, 
while Candy scored a useful thirty- 
eight. Unfortunately a very enjoyable 
trip to Umtali was spoiled by the loss 
of the match, but a draw against Prince 
Edward was some consolation. 


Bowling was not good; only one 


exceptional performance comes to 
mind, and that was Candy’s four for 
eleven against Ellis Robins. 

In all, a fruitful season was capped 
with the news that three of our team, 
Candy, Morfett and Kawalec were to 
go on tour. 
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The following regularly represented 
the team:- 
Candy (Capt.), Morfett (V.-Capt.), 
Kawalec; Bacon, Taylor B., Manning. 
Gammage, Haslehurst, Royal, Toon, 
Isaac. 

Gifford-Garner and Lenoury also 


played on occasions. 
R. G-G. 


Under 14 A Cricket 


FTER a chequered first term, this 
side under Hogg and Ristow 
settled down and had an_ unbeaten 
third term, drawing only one game, 
that against Prince Edward. Apart 
from this game, where indifferent fie!d- 
ing and inanimate bowling were pre- 
valent, the side performed well. 
Sims: Battled well against Umtali and 
Ellis Robins. 
MsRobb: Batted with determination 
in the absence of another opening 
batsman. 
Mitchell: Showed his batting ability 
on occasions, but too brief periods. 
Bowled well. 
Blake: Gave two magnificent innings 
against Umtali and Oriel. 
Ristow: (A Fawns representative and 
vice captain of the side.) Battled well 
on occasions, but found it difficult to 
get back into the groove on the off- 
side. 
Slade: (Mashonaland Select XI rep- 
resentative.) An improved all-rounder. 
Batted well against Ellis Robins, and 
bowled brilliantly against Cranborne 
and Oriel. 
Raubenheimer: The most improved 
cricketer in the side. Consistently 
fielded well and had several useful 
innings for his side. 
Tenkrooden: An _ attacking batsman 
who is trying hard to correct his shots. 


Hogg: (Fawns_ representative and 
captain of the side.) Our most pene- 
trating bowler—occasionally brilliant. 


Miles: Has developed well as an 
opening bowler and “kept at it” 
against Prince Edward. A hard fielder 
and enterprising bat. 


Isaac: An outstanding fielder, yet to 
mature as a batsman. 


Lurie: A steady stock bowler and 
energetic fielder. 


Kennedy: Our reserve wicket-keeper. 
“Tank” has left us for other fields. 
We will all miss you old chap. 


R. T. 


Under 13 A Cricket 


THis was a fair side who enjoyed 

their cricket but there were few 
really outstanding players. The side 
was characterised by disappointing 
batting coupled with determined bow- 
ling and fielding. 


The side was ably captained by 
Kalkhoven who made many useful 
scores in the third term. Mature and 
accomplished in many ways with a 
forceful drive and sound defence, he 
has the unfortunate tendency to lift 
the loose ball. Davies has played 
several responsible innings and_ has 
held the batting together on several 
occasions. Apart from Merryfield, who 
has had one or two glorious hard- 
hitting knocks, the rest of the side has 
been very unsuccessful with the bat. 


Sheppard has _ bowled _ steadily 
throughout the year and has been ably 
assisted by Davies, O’Brien, Howard 
and Steyter. 

We look forward to next year when 
we hope that more of the side get into 
form with the bat; something which is 
long overdue. 
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Under 13B Cricket 


WI Milne and Bell as Captain 

and Vice-Captain respectively. 
the team produced some bright cricket 
this term. They had a _ rewarding 
season as regards results, winning four 
of the six matches played, drawing 
one and losing only to Prince Edawrd 
who had a very strong team. 

Both Milne and Bell were good 
examples to others; Milne gave some 
fine bowling performances and Bell 
scored three fifties. Other players who 
did well were Nolli, who should 
develop into a good fast bowler, and 
Case, who had success as an all- 
rounder. Paxton and Mullen did well 
as hitters. If they continue to show the 
same enthusiasm, this side should have 
some enjoyable years of cricket ahead 


of them. 
R. de V. 


FIRST TEAM 


THis was the second year in which 

hockey was played in the school. 
The team was not as successful as 
last year losing the majority of its 
matches but it always played with 
determination although often with more 


robustness than skill. 

The defence comprising Haddon. 
Bruce, Horn and Marks was probably 
the most effective combination in the 
side when on form. Bruce was out- 
standing and captained the side with 
enthusiasm although his attempts on 
occasion to strengthen the forwards at 
the expense of the backs was little 
short of disastrous. The side never 
really mastered the passing game and 
poor stick-work and lack of thrust in 
the circle by the forwards contributed 
to the lack of success of the team. 
Most of the goals scored by the side 
were due to the hard work and deter- 
mination of Stiefel at centre forward. 
He lacked the polished stick-work 
necessary for this position but made 
up for it by being in the right place at 
the right time and making the most 
of the opportunities presented to him. 
Rossi, Magner, Appel and Duarte all 
played well on occasions and should 
do well in the future. 

In all this was a happy term’s hockey 
which included enjoyable trips to 
Sinoia and Marandellas. 


SECOND TEAM 


This team had fewer matches 
than the first but had several enjoy- 
able games. There were not really 
enough players in this group to field 
two teams and often the team included 
Under Fifteen players who did much 
to improve the standard of play. 


R. W. 


UNDER FIFTEEN GROUP 


OR their first term of hockey, this 
group was most promising, and 
acquitted themselves very well in all 
their matches. The experience gained 
by playing other schools could be 
seen before the end of the season. 


Centre-forward Royal was quite 
outstanding for his speed and _ ball 
control. He, with Lamb and Lindsay— 
the only three ‘permanent’ forwards 
were quite an attacking group. The 
defence was rather weak but Poole 
showed promise of becoming, in time. 
a good goalkeeper. 


Lindsay (backview) ready for the attack 
against Ellis Robins. 


Enthusiasm and spirit were the main 
features of the group throughout the 
term and with such an attitude they 
cannot fail to achieve success in the 


coming season, 
M. M. 


This page sponsored by Stewarts & Lloyds of Rhodesia Limited, 
P.O, Box 1673, Salisbury 


61 


Life-Saving 


\ 


QYER seventy awards have been 

gained by boys in the School this 
year. Eleven of these awards were for 
the Distinction Diploma of the R.L.S.S. 


Several of the boys who received the 
Distinction award are now training for 
the Society’s top award—the Diploma, 
and we wish them every success in 
their final examination in April of 
next year. 


Tennis 


THE Tennis Club has had an enjoy- 

able year although in the first and 
second terms we have not been as 
successful in inter-school games as we 
were during last year, owing largely 
to the appeal of other games to our 
better players. In the first and third 
terms, many of our members are those 
who do not like cricket and in the 
second those who do not play Rugby 
or Hockey, so that personnel varies 
largely during the year. However, the 
third term has started on a more pro- 


mising note—the senior team put up 
a very good fight against Morgan High. 
and won 44—37 against Mount 
Pleasant, and the juniors were only 
narrowly beaten by Prince Edward. 
the score in games being 40—37, 

During the second term Mr. Pert 
and Mrs. Dittrich helped in tennis; 
this term Mr. Pert has taken over the 
seniors and Mrs. Tozer is trying to 
cope with the juniors, while Mrs. 
Dittrich supervises the home matches. 
We have a large number of beginners 
playing this term; unfortunately, owing 
to the long period which has elapsed 
since she played tennis, Mrs. Tozer 
does not feel that she is an accom- 
plished coach; perhaps some kindly 
parents with some skill at the game— 
or some ability to impart their know- 
ledge—might volunteer to sacrifice 
some of their time in this respect ? All 
offers of assistance would be very 
welcome and would help us to build 
up strong teams in the future when, we 
hope. Allan Wilson will shine in the 
tennis world. 


Swimming 
HIS year our swimmers have shown 
much improvement and have done 
very well against heavy opposition 
from the other schools in the four 
Galas. In particular our Under 13 
group did well with I. Preston and R. 
Paxton deserving special mention. In 
the Under 15 group N. Preston was the 

most improved swimmer. 

As predicted in our last magazine 
our seniors have not shown much 
interest in swimming but thanks to the 
sterling work of Shaw, Croxford and 


Bailey we were able to hold our own 
against the might of St. George’s and 
Churchill. 

Our School Gala was held on 16th 
October and proved that the school 
can produce a lot of good swimmers 
when requested. Mrs. Gilchrist 
graciously presented the cups to the 
winners. The staff must be thanked 
for the able way in which they carried 
out the duties of officials. The winning 
house, Scott, well deserved the title: 
“The Champs”’, 


J.H.C. 


AN UNFORTUNATE DISTRACTION AT THE M.C.C.—RHODESIA CRICKET MATCH 


EARLIER THIS YEAR. 


The photograph was taken by M. Harris. 


This page sponsored by Norman Hughes & Co. (Pvt.) Ltd., P.O. Box 475, Salisbury 
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Ist XV Rugby 


Captain - - - - - F. Smithdorf 
Vice-Captain - - - - R. Bartlett 


THIS has proved to be one of the 
most lean seasons the First XV 
has ever experienced. A lack of talent 
and, in some cases, enthusiasm, was 
the rock on which the team perished 
in Many games. 


There was some small consolation 
in the fact that for the most part their 
cpponents were much older and 
heavier, 


Two games were won out of the 
thirteen played so, there were at least 
two bright moments in the season. 


With at least seventy-five percent of 
the First and Second fifteens coming 
back to school next year, we look for- 
ward to a much more cheerful report 
at the end of next season. 


Team blazers were awarded to 
Murdoch (K), Hatfield, Croxford, 
MacDonald, van Eden, Smithdorf, de 
Beer, Doherty, Dayton, Nisbet, Peter- 
son, Launder and Kerrick-Walker. 
Colours went to Launder, Kerrick- 
Walker and Ball, and a re-award to 
Bartlett. 


Ball was the outstanding player of 
the season and was well supported by 
Launder, Bartlett. Kerrick-Walker and 
van Eden. The side was well led by 
Smithdorf. 


Teak: 


“ & 


Back Row: Izzitt, Cooper, Launder, Murdoch, Hess, Bartlett, De Beer, Dayton, MacDonald, 


Peterson 


Seated: Croxford, Doherty, Mr. W. S, Gilchrist, Ball, Smithdorf (Capt.), Mr, T. Edmond 


(Coach), Kerrick-Walker, Nisbett 


Second XV Rugby 


Captain - - - - - - M. Harris 
Vice-Captain - - - - A. Tavener 


THis team won four out of twelve 

matches played this season and, as 
this suggests, was an indifferent side. 
Constant changes did not help the 
team-work which, for the most part, 
was non-existent. 

Consistenty good performances were 
given by Harris, Wight, Tavener and 
Murdoch. 

i Way oi 


Under 15 A Rugby 


HIS season has seen tremendous 
improvement. Under the excellent 
coaching of Mr. Ashmole, who was 
very ably assisted by Mr. Buckley, the 
side made good progress. The combin- 


Henderson 


MOST IMPROVED RUGBY TEAM 


Back Row. Barrington, Miller, Toon, Nel, Bacon, Schultz, Bulloch, 


Seated: Englebrecht, Gammage, Aitken (V-capt.) Mr. W. Ashmole 
(Coach), Candy (capt.), Morfett, Manning. 


Front Row: Garner, Warren, Edgecumbe, Haslehurst, Digby 
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ation of enthusiasm and an intelligent 
approach to the game changed the 
team from a dispirited one to one full 
of determination. 

The results may not seem very 
colourful at first sight, but it must be 
remembered that this team won only 
one game during their first two 
seasons at this school. Therefore the 
winning of four games this season was 
no mean effort. In the other games, 
two matches were drawn and eight 
were lost. 

The side was captained by Candy 
during the first half of the term, but 
was taken over by Morfett when Candy 
injured his collar bone. Morfett proved 
to be as able as Candy had been, and 
developed into a very promising three- 
quarter. 

At the end of the season, Aitken 
was awarded the floating trophy for 
the under fifteen rugby player of the 


year after an excellent season. 
Gammage and _ Engelbrecht were 
always there to support him, and 
together they made a very promising 
trio. 


A braaivleis for the team and their 
parents was held at the end of the 
season, and on this occasion, and with 
the parents’ help, the boys presented 
Mr. Ashmole with a small token of 
their gratitude. 


The following regularly represented 
the team:- 
Candy (Capt.), Morfett (Capt. for the 
last 5 games), Aitken (V.-Capt.), 
Barrington, Isaac, Garner, Haslehurst, 
Toon, Digby, Manning, Edgecombe, 
Miller, Nel, Bullock, Schultz, 
Engelbrecht, Gammage, Bacon. 


Warren and Pieterse played games 
early in the season and Henderson 
played in the later games. 


R. G-G. 
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Under 14 A and B Rugby 


OTH teams had most successful 
seasons, with the A’s losing three 
matches while the B’s only lost one of 
the fourteen games played. Unfortun- 
ately Hogg was unable to play during 
the latter half of the season because 
of a leg injury. 

Everyone played extremely well 
throughout the season. Handling of the 
ball and combinations improved as the 
season progressed. Even so, the two 
teams have not yet reached the peak 
and I look forward to them having an 
even more successful year as Under 
15’s in 1966. 


M. B. 


“But these sweet thoughts do even 


refresh my labours... .” 
(The Tempest) 


Under 14 C and D Rugby 


THis was an enjoyable season in 

which the C’s started off in a blaze 
of glory and rather failed to live up to 
early promise. The D’s went on from 
strength to strength before finally 
falling to Prince Edward at the end 
of the term. During the course of the 
term Blakey, Martin and Dewar were 
promoted to the A or B_ teams— 
congratulations to those three. The 
forwards worked hard throughout the 
season but were often let down by 
dispirited three-quarters. Weitz, 


Wheeler, A. and _ B. Johnson, 
McWilliams and Grobler were regular 
and keen players for the group. 


P.. ER. 


Under 13 A Rugby 


UR team had a satisfactory season. 
Most games we played quite well. 
The team would have done much 
better had the tackling been better. A 
lot of the boys were improving towards 
the end of the season. We all found 


our position and were settling down 
quite well. 


Some of the games in which we 
played quite impressive rugby were 
against Bothashof, Oriel, Ellis Robins 
and Sinoia. 

The team and | would like to thank 
our coach Mr. du Preez for all the 
time he spent training us. 


B. Kalkhoven—Form IA. 


Under 13 C and D Rugby 


HIS group showed an_ excellent 
fighting spirit and improved their 
standard of rugby with each game. 
Unfortunately, the injury and _ illness 
rate was very high, and this meant 
that the Under 13D group had only 
four matches with a new Captain in 
every game. On one occasion, twenty- 
three changes were made in the two 
teams. Of the four matches played by 
the D group, the best results were 
against Churchill. We lost both narrow- 
ly, but the determination and team 
Spirit shown were very pleasing. 


The C group, Captained by Olsen, 
and later by Wiggell, had a good 
season, and many players improved 
sufficiently to earn promotion to the 
A and B sides. The best results were 
a draw gainst Churchill and a win 
against St. George’s after very hard 
battles. The forwards learned to play 
together as a team and_ Brookes 
developed into a promising hooker. 


The standard of backline play was 
not on a par with the forward play. 
The main trouble was to find a scrum- 
half who could get the ball away. and 
this was only solved at the end of the 
season when Stern made a success of 
the position. The backs tackled well, 
particularly Wiggell, Brooker and 
Olsen. All in all, it was a most enjoy- 
able season. 


R. de V. 


Dr. Findlay’s Casebook ....!! 


This page sponsored by Precision Grinders Limited, P.O. Box 1790, Salisbury 
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VASAN’S ! 


SHOE 
CENTRE 
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literary Section 


A storm in a tea cup 


OHNNY Linch turned round slowly 

and looked down the barrel of 
Ringo’s deadly forty-four. He pulled 
back the hammer and his finger tight- 
ened on the trigger and... . End of 
part one .... “the creative art of the 
old masters finds its counterpart in the 
exacting skill devoted to making these 
fine cigarettes.” . . ‘click’! I was 
getting a bit fed up with the television. 
Every time the programme came to an 
exciting climax they had to show you 
how to get your clothes whiter than 
ever or something equally disappoint- 
ing. So I decided to go down into the 
cellar and see what my Uncle was up 
to. | met my cousins, John and Lyn, 
coming along the corridor. 

“Where have you two been?” | 
enquired. 

‘Oh, I’ve just been helping Lyn with 
her prep,” John replied. 

“Gee, you're lucky being on holiday. 
Why aren’t you watching T.V. ?” 

“IT switched it off, The adverts were 
getting on my nerves. Let’s go down 
and see what your Dad’s doing.” 

“O.K.”’. 

My Uncle Dick was a professor of 
Physics and taught at the nearby 
University. He liked to potter around 
in his basement with different gadgets 
of his own making, far beyond the 
rest of us. At the moment he was 
working on a special electronic device 
which compressed the atoms of a 
substance and reduced the size by two 
or three thousand times. | thought, as 
we all did, that it was another far 
fetched idea of his. We walked down 
the short flight of steps and I led the 
way into the cellar. It was completely 
dark. Suddenly we heard a shout of 


warning, but it was too late. We were 
bathed in a barely visible green beam 
of light. I felt very dizzy and stumbled 
towards the table, bumping against the 
other two. I blacked out. 

I slowly came to. My clothes were 
all soggy and from my waist down 
seemed to be in water. I shook myself 
and stood up on a brown soggy mass 
about six feet square. I looked around 
and saw a light brown sea of . . . what 
was it? Then realisation slowly dawned 
on me as I saw towering white walls 
encircling this sea of .... tea! 

I was lying on a tea leaf and as | 
looked around me I saw John and Lyn 
shouting at me from a larger tea leaf 
about a hundred yards away, or was 
it only a few thousandths of an inch. 
It was a good job that my uncle liked 
his tea cool or else we would have 
been scalded alive by now. But what 
if he drank it? I pulled off my shoes 
and shirt and dived into the warm 
fluid. | am a strong swimmer and 
quickly bridged the distance, but as I 
pulled myself up on the leaf a sudden 
wave of tea knocked me back into the 
water. John helped me up as another 
wave came. A storm was breaking. 
but how could it, in the middle of a 
tea-cup, down in a dry cellar? John 
gave the answer, “It must be Dad’s 
fan; it’s quite near the table if I 
remember correctly. I wish he’d turn it 
off. It’s making the tea a bit rough.” 

“I’m _ scared,” sobbed Lyn. “We'll 
probably drown before anybody gets 
us out of here.” John put a brotherly 
hand on her shoulder. “The optimistic 
weaker sex.” 

“She’s got quite a point though. How 
are we going to get out of here? The 
waves are getting higher.” As I said 
this a huge wave came crashing down 
on the frail tea leaf. We lay flat and 
clung to the leaf. The fan was blowing 
up tea in the form of spray and it was 
just like warm rain. 
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“At least we won’t get thirsty,” I 
shouted. 

“Aw shuddup !” came the reply from 
John. 

We were buffeted about for over 
twenty minutes and it seemed never 
to stop. I turned my head slightly and 
saw a towering wave about thirty feet 
high about to crash down on us . 


End of Part One. 
M. Rainbow—Form IV. 


Man of the Century 
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[N HIS long life of ninety years Sir 

Winston Leonard Spencer Churchill 
did enough to make the reputations of 
at least four other men. Now he, the 
greatest statesman in the world, has 


passed away. He will always be 
remembered for his wonderful leader- 
ship and inspiration as the war-time 
Prime Minister of Britain, and for his 
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many contributions to the world of art 
and literature. 

Men and women throughout the 
world mourned the passing of this man 
for they knew that if he had never 
lived, they and their children might 
not be alive today. 

Such a person had the rare power 
to inspire the hearts of men, and 
perhaps this was his supreme gift to us 
in life. 

His magnificent physique that had 
brought him triumphantly through the 
hazards of war and illness was weak- 
ened only by great age, and now the 
warrior has gone to his rest, but, 
mankind will remember him. 

M. E. 


A Brave Animal 


HE bravest of all animals, in my 
Opinion, is the small African 
Honey Badger. This courageous little 
animal is very fascinating. Although 
they are usually nocturnal, I have seen 
them moving through the bush during 
the daytime, with that strange sort of 
plodding walk they have. 


The thick, coarse coat, which they 
have for protection against bees, 
makes them look fat and flabby. This, 
however, is not so; they have hard, 
powerful bodies. For defence, they 
rely on the two claws which they have 
on each foot. These are used for 
climbing as well as fighting. The 
badger’s doglike mouth and teeth are 
also extremely powerful. The teeth 
have a startling effect on other animals 
when the badger’s smooth black lips 
are drawn back in a snarl. 


I did not think much of this rather 
shy animal until a few years ago. It 
was the dry season in the game reserve 
and my father had a particularly im- 
portant person staying with us. This 
man was out from America to get 
some films of African wild life. 


One of the last scenes he wanted 
was a herd of stampeding buffalo. 
When we found a large herd of buffalo, 
the plan was that the American and 
I should remain in a tree while my 
father would make these animals 
charge in our direction. 


The movie camera was set up, and 
the plan was put into operation. The 
buffalo came thundering past the base 
of our tree: first one, then two more, 
then the bulk of the herd, which 
consisted of about one thousand five 
hundred animals. 


The badger, unnoticed until now, 
shot out of a hole and rushed at the 
nearest animal in sight. This happened 
to be a very large bull weighing nearly 
sixteen hundred pounds. 


The badger’s hole was at the foot 
of the tree, and the animal would not 
tolerate this type of disturbance. We 
only discovered later that this badger 
was a female, protecting her young. 


As the badger came into range, she 
leapt at the bull. Her slashing teeth 
tore a four inch strip of tough hide 
from the bull’s stomach. The bull 
stumbled and fell, landing on the un- 
fortunate badger, This, however, was 
not the end for her. With blood run- 
ning into her dark brown eyes and 
nose, she sprang at the floundering 
buffalo’s throat, gripping on as though 
she would never let go. The bull, 
finding his air completely cut off by 
this little terror, ran wildly into the 
mopani scrub, snapping the smaller 
trees as he went, leaving a trail of 
blood and intestine behind him. 


All the herd soon passed and my 
father came onto the scene, asking if 
any worthwhile films had been taken. 
Luckily the American had the whole 
scene of film. 


We explained what had happened, 
and all that remained to be done was 
the unpleasant task of killing the 
wounded bull. We had only gone 
about five hundred yards when we 
found the unfortunate beast. It was 
lying strangled, with the dead badger 
locked on its windpipe. 

You can call this maternal instinct 
if you like, but to attack such a large 
beast must have taken a great deal of 
courage. When we pried the badger 
loose, we found that her back was 
broken, and yet she had still found 
the will-power to make the last effort 
to leap at the buffalo’s throat. 


M. Robertson-Bullock Form III. 
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“Doubly, redoubled strokes .... 
(Macbeth) 
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Mangula 


Men working, 

Others shirking, 
Mothers talking, 
Children walking. 
Africans hawking, 
Children squawking, 
Dogs yapping, 

Ducks quacking. 
Farmers banking, 
Milk cans clanking, 
Postmen sorting, 
Lovers courting. 

Boys swimming, 
Ladies slimming, 
Salesmen selling, 
Rowdy boys yelling. 
Little girls and dolls, 
All this in the hols, 
At Mangula Mine, 

A hundred miles up the line. 
Dynamite exploding, 
Mechanical shovels loading, 
Euclid trucks carrying, 
Odd bods tarrying. 
Underground drilling, 
Water spilling, 

Water pumping, 

Ore dumping, 

Coco pans transporting, 
Copper for exporting, 
Noise galore, 


A monotonous roar, 
Rubber belts conveying, 
Ore for relaying 

To the mills 

And flotation plants. 
Flotation plants churning, 
Crushers turning, 

Musty loading bays. 
Dusty slime dams. 
Sulphuric acid dripping, 
Euclid trucks tipping, 

All this at Mangula Mine 
A hundred miles up the line. 


T. Garde— Form II. 


A Tribute to Walter Hammond 


WALTER HAMMOND was born in 

Kent on 19th June, 1903. His 
cricket career lasted from 1920 to 1951, 
in which time he proved that he was 
one of the most brilliant batsman that 
the world has ever seen. 


In the thirty-one years duration of 
his career, he batted in 1004 innings, 
and scored 50,493 runs for an average 
of 56.10. 


In the 1928-29 Test series versus 
Australia. he created an English record 


by scoring 905 runs for an average of 
173.12. 


At Auckland in 1932, Walter 
Hammond delighted the crowds by 
scoring 336 not-out against New 
Zealand, in a dashing innings. His 
strokes all around the wicket had the 
thrilled crowds on their feet in many 
instances. 

During his career of eighty-five tests, 
he also bowled on an immaculate 
length and took eighty-three wickets 
at an average of 37.67 runs. 

Not only were his batting and bow- 
ling of the highest quality, but his 
fielding never faltered and in the 1928 
season, he held 78 catches ! 

In test cricket, he demonstrated to 
critics that he was definitely able to 
captain England’s team astutely, and 
the 1942 Wisden’s Almanack published 
a tribute to Walter Hammond. 

Walter Hammond passed away on 
July 1st, 1965, but will be remembered 
for all time as one of the world’s 
most magnificent cricketers. 


R. Mroz Form IV 


Fire 
E WAS raining slightly as I boarded 
the ship. I did not mind this because 
I was going to spend the Christmas 
holidays with my parents. 


That night my grandmother told me 
that I had better go to bed early since 
we were landing the next morning, but 
I sneaked away and went to see a film. 
During the film, bells started to ring. 
At first, I thought there were ringing 
in the film, but after a while I knew 
they meant “fire”. The doors were 
opened and a rush of people carried 
me out. The corridors were so filled 
with smoke that I could hardly breathe 
so when I found a cooldrink bottle, 
I smashed a window open. People 
wearing everything from night clothes 
to party dresses were running on the 
deck. Somebody told us to go into the 
dining room and then to our lifeboats. 
When [I came to our lifeboat my 
Granny was not there, but at another 
one. They tried to lower our boat but 
they could not move the pin. After a 
while, someone managed to free it and 
we went down. The flames on the 


“His hoof’s on fire, his horn’s like 
flame ....” 
(Davidson) 


ship were growing higher all the time 
In the distance we saw lights and after 
an hour we reached a rescue ship at 
last. Sailors helped us on board. I 
knew that my grandmother was safe 
now, I helped the cook make food and 
after a while | just collapsed. They put 
me in the only empty spot they could 
find, a bath. 


When we docked next morning, I 
decided to go back home, seeing that 
all our clothes were ruined. 


A. Triaca Form I. 


The people next door 


SEVEN days had gone by and still 

no peep out of the people who had 
just moved in. It seemed very strange 
to me and had I known then what was 
going on inside that house, I would 
have thought it even stranger. 

My wife had seen them going into 
the house just after their furniture had 
been moved in and she said that they 
seemed an ordinary enough couple. 
They had no children but they had a 
small dog with them. I had not seen 
them or the dog, as | was at the office 
at the time of their arrival. Jeanne, my 
wife, who stays at home most of the 
time told me that they had not been 
out once since they moved in, to buy 
food or any of the other essentials. My 
curiosity was aroused to the point 
where it had to be satisfied, so Satur- 
day morning came and I decided to 
go over and have a neighbourly chat 
with them and Jeanne suggested we 
invite them over for dinner. 

| hopped over the low fence dividing 
our gardens and walked up to the 
front door. Several knocks brought no 
answer but then I heard footsteps 
along the corridor. The door was open- 
ed by a young man, about four or five 
years older than I was, with dark 
curly hair and an unusually dented 
chin which made him look rather 
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sadistic. He asked me what I wanted 
and I told him. He declined the invit- 
ation and thanked me for coming over 
and asking, but he did not invite me 
in so I said goodbye and left. Some- 
thing very funny struck me about the 
place, or what I could see of it from 
the door. Then I realised what it was. 
The hall light and the stair light had 
had the shades removed and _ the 
ordinary bulbs had been replaced by 
purple coloured, cylindrical bulbs 
which contained a complicated 
arrangement of filaments. Against 
Jeanne’s wishes. I decided to invest- 
igate it that night. She said that it 
had nothing to do with me, and she 
was right, but I had to satisfy my 
curiosity. I still did not know why they 
never left the house. 

At about ten o’clock I put on my 
coat, armed myself with a torch and 
hopped over the back fence this time. 
I noticed that all the curtains were 
closed but there was a slit in one of 
them. I switched off the torch and 
crawled on my hands and knees just 
underneath the window. I raised my 
head and peered in through the slit. 
The impact of what I saw nearly sent 
me flying. Through the lounge window 
I saw a bulb similar to those I had seen 
earlier, in the centre of the ceiling. 
From this was emitted an eerie purple 
light which seemed to penetrate every 
part of the room. In the centre of the 
room, on a table, was a small machine 
with a globe the size of a marble, 
glowing dully on the tip of a metal 
rod. As my eyes got accustomed to the 
light I could make out the forms of 
the young man and his wife. They were 
gazing intently into the small globe 
and the young man, whose name I did 
not know began twisting some knobs 
on the machine. It immediately began 
growing brighter and an _ uncanny 
throbbing noise trembled through my 
whole body, pounding on my eardrums. 
They began talking and I could just 


make out what they said. My blood 
froze as I realised who they were and 
what they were trying to do. “It won’t 
be long now, Xexy. In exactly two 
hours and seven minutes from now 
the planet earth will be nothing but 
free dust floating through space”. 


“Yes, Zikn. What time will the tele- 
portation beam take us back ?” 


“In eight minutes’ time, so prepare 
yourself.” With that they both got up 
and left the room. I had eight minutes 
to prevent them from leaving and two 
hours, four and a half minutes to deal 
with the bomb. How I was going to 
do it I did not know. I pushed open 
the window which was not fastened 
and climbed into the room, but I had 
not taken three steps before the two 
aliens came back. They stopped, 
surprised for a split second, giving me 
the advantage. I lunged at the first one, 
knocking him against a bottle which 
Shattered and laid him unconscious. 
The other one grabbed a poker from 
the fireplace and came at me. I ducked, 
and punched her on the side of the 
jaw. The poker went flying and she lay 
next to her companion. I turned round 
and looked for a way to destroy the 


a? 


“Confound the ignorant... 
(Hamlet) 


bomb. I realised the source of power 
must be in the globe so I picked up 
the poker and swung it, severing the 
rod. The machine stopped throbbing 
and I relaxed again, but a spark from 
the globe jumped across to the liquid 
from the bottle, which was spilt all 
over the floor and it burst into flames. 
It must have been some kind of fuel. 
The flames spread quickly and I could 
do nothing but get out the way lI 
came. The smoke was overpowering 
and I must have blacked out. I woke 
up on the couch. Jeanne was sitting 
beside me. I jumped up and started 
towards the door but my wife told me 
that the fire had been put out, though 
not before it had burnt the whole of 
the interior, leaving nothing but 
charred ruins. The bodies were re- 
covered but were unrecognisable, The 
police thought that I had seen the fire 
and tried to get the two people out 
but had blacked out, and I was not 
going to tell them anything different. 


M. Rainbow—Form IV. 


Rockets 


Woosh ! Its off. 
Onwards, upwards, 
Towards its end, 
Fiery hot, boiling over, 
Motor fuming over, 
Noise expanding, 
Getting louder 

Till gone from sight 
Lost from sight, 
Burned to blazes, 
Vanished into eternity. 


P. Crossley—Form II. 


We Live in a World of 
Personalities 


PUBLIC positions to-day demand 
public personalities. Whether the 
person is fitted for the job or not, he, 
or she, must have a good image. 
Popularity of a person wins votes. 
To gain the votes a man must be liked, 
not for what he does professionally, 
but for what type of life he leads, The 
life led by a public figure must con- 
form to the society who are his or her 
admirers. 


What causes this personality cult ? 
It is hero-worship in a new form. The 
worshipping is very informal but on 
a gigantic scale. The modern wonders 
of this world which contribute to these 
mass publicity media are the link be- 
tween the personality and the admirer. 
Without newspapers, radio, television 
and all other forms of communication, 
pop music stars, for example, would 
still be local artists. 


The leading personalities in the 
world have become leaders of fashion 
and manners. Admiration has gone one 
step further and brought the mass of 
people up to the same level as their 
‘personality’. What he can do, so can 
the proletariate. The ‘personality’ has 
become a trend setter. Notice that their 
followers are solely interested in their 
lives, not in what good or evil they do. 
This is typical of modern man. What 
has become commonplace politics, 
national administration, man is no 
longer interested in; what is out of the 
ordinary, individual lives, man _ is 
passionately interested in, following 
with avid interest the eccentricities of 
a public figure. The reason for this 
behaviour is, maybe, not to be shown 
outwardly but, inwardly; that if the 
personality lives as his admirers do, 
he may have the same joys and fears of 
life and would have their causes at 
heart. 


“ 
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This human impression of their 
leaders has been made full use of. The 
personality cult has been created. Pro- 
spective leaders have had their ideal 
private lives much publicised. It has 
thus become a major integral part of 
any votes campaigns. Even national 
leaders become victims of the person- 
ality cult, no matter how hard they 
try to avoid it. 

The personality cult has such a 
strangle-hold on public personalities 
that now every national figure is ex- 
pected to project an image of himself. 
The basic principles of the public 
position have now fallen into such 
disrepair that a candidate without an 
image is a candidate without votes. 


M. Harris—U VI 


The Camel 


LOWLY across the desert 
A two-humped camel goes. 
Nudging his weary master 
And treading on his toes. 


His master yelps and hits him, 

The camel stops and stares. 
While his master tries to hit him 

By pulling his long brown hairs. 


The camel waits unblinking 
Until his master stops. 
And then without a murmur 
Moves off at a steady trot. 


P. A. Barrington—Form II. 


Drama by the Riverside 


THs morning, as I was walking 

through the bush to watch a nest 
of five water rats which I had seen 
previously, I decided to have a rest 
under a tree. I sat down by the river, 
and then I saw the biggest of the 
water rats looking for food. I kept very 
still and quiet. Finding a fat centipede, 
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the rat proceded to devour it vorac- 
iously. Soon another movement caught 
my eye. A four-foot boomslang slid 
noiselessly out of a bush nearby; slowly 
and slyly it made its way towards the 
unsuspecting rat. My first thought was 
to jump up and scare the snake away, 
but I decided to stay where I was and 
watch the proceedings. 

Slowly and menacingly, the boom- 
slang stalked its victim; then, with one 
lightning-quick strike, it buried its long 
fangs in the rat. The rat retaliated by 
biting the snake’s neck and scratching 
at its eye with sharp claws, but within 
seconds, the boomslang’s highly potent 
venom took effect, and the rat became 
limp. 

The snake’s next task was to 
swallow its victim. First of all, with 
its tongue flickering in and out, it 
inspected the rat to determine the best 
place to Start on its large meal. 
Deciding on the head, it took one 
laborious gulp, and the rat’s head dis- 
appeared down the snake’s gullet. The 
boomslang continued like this until, at 
one stage, it looked as if the snake had 


“7 will not look back to see if anyone 
is following me.” 


(St. Joan. B. Shaw) 


literally “bitten off more than it could 
chew”, as its throat was distended 
most uncomfortably. 


However, after a brief rest, it took 
one more mighty gulp, and the legs of 
its victim disappeared completely 
from view, into the snake’s stomach. 
The snake slid off with an almost 
perceptible grin of satisfaction, to 
digest its meal. 


S. Baldwin—Form II. 


Ventriloquism 


THE art of ventriloquism is thought 

by most people to be a magic art; 
a gift to some. This is not true at all 
and it is a very easy hobby to learn, 
providing you have the patience to 
practise and practise. Ventriloquism, 
(meaning to speak from the stomach) 
is easy to learn as I have already 
said and in the next few paragraphs [ 
hope to tell you enough to enable you 
to learn. 

The first thing to learn is to speak 
without moving your lips; to do this, 
sit in front of a mirror and try to talk 
holding your jaws rigid, your teeth 
nearly touching and your lips slightly 
apart. You must be very careful to 
keep your face natural. You may find 
it rather hard to pronounce some 
words with your lips held still, so you 
simply replace some of the letters 
using substitutes such as v for b and f 
for p; a sentence may then change 
something like this; “A Big Piano” 
will become “A Vig Fiano”, 

When you have mastered the art of 
keeping your lips still while you are 
talking you should start to make 
grunts from within the chest, straining 
a little. After a while try to get words 
like “Oh” and “Oh dear’, again 
Straining a little. You are now ready 
to start disguising your voice, so prac- 
tise muffling your voice and making it 


sound distant. When you can muffle 
your voice, so that it sounds as though 
you are in a cupboard, and can make 
your voice distant, get a box and make: 
it seem as though your voice is in the 
box by muffling it. Then, slowly open 
the lid of the box, making your voice 
clear as you do so. To practise the 
distant voice, make your voice sound 
as though someone were in the garden 
shouting for you, and make it louder 
as he comes closer. You will then have 
mastered the distant voice and box 
trick. 

A great help to the Ventriloquist is 
the Ventrilo, sometimes called the 
double throat. This instrument fits on 
the gum and sometimes helps with bird 
sounds and such like. One important 
thing to remember is that you must 
make the audience look at the dummy 
and say something like “I wonder 
what’s behind that picture” and turn 
and look at it; immediately the 
audience will turn their attention to 
the picture expecting mysterious voices 
from behind it to come forth from it. 
This is an interesting hobby and is 
very easy providing you practise. You 
can entertain friends for hours and 
will find yourself constantly in demand 
with local theatres and society groups. 


D. Traher—Form II 
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‘... chariot is an empty hazel nut... 
(Romeo & Juliet) 
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A Thunderstorm 


STORM can be a good friend in 

time of need, or a cruel enemy 
when it brings destruction. This is the 
story of a thunderstorm that left a trail 
of disaster in its wake. 

It was a warm October day in 
Kansas City. As usual, the shop doors 
opened at eight a.m. Women were to 
be seen in their full-length dresses, 
purchasing articles at random in the 
stores, and men went about their 
normal business, first stopping in the 
local public house to throw a few 
hands of dice and down a quick 
whisky before exerting themselves at 
work. None of these activities were 
unusual. 

However, it was strange to see, at 
midday, a black pillar of cloud rise 
slowly from the western horizon and 
gradually ascend the great perimeter 
of the deep blue sky. So strange was 
it, that one of the dry-throated cow- 
pokes, riding from an extensive ranch 
into the town remarked, “One would 
imagine it was there to guide Moses 
and the Israelites.” 

By two o'clock that afternoon, a 
dark black mass of clouds hung over 
and enveloped the whole of Kansas 
City and the outlying area. As the 
inhabitants of this dry Western city 
were not accustomed to such signs of 
heavy rainfall, they stood along the 
streets in their scores to see a sight 
very unfamiliar to them. The sun by 
now had sunk behind the dark masses 
of cloud, as though it had given way 
to a new weird world of darkness. 

The still air that had hung about 
the town earlier on, was now gone, 
and in its place was a blowing fury, 
whipping up at the faces of the faces 
of the populace, and carrying off any 
loose object that it could clasp with 
its strange tentacles. 

It was at this time that people began 
to prepare for a strange occurrence, 
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which the older and more experienced 
generation said would come in the 
form of heavy rain, and _ perhaps 
devastate the whole city. Shutters were 
bolted across windows, doors were 
firmly latched, barns were closed and 
families entered their houses with their 
pets, just as Noah and his family long 
ago had entered the ark which was to 
carry them over vast volumes of water. 
However, there was a difference here, 
as houses in this town were firmly 
attached to their foundations, and 
would have to withstand a powerful 
force of wind, rain and flashes of 
lightning, when Mother Nature un- 
mercifully lashed at everything she 
could, in a malicious manner. 


At three o’clock, a darkness that 
only nightfall could equal, settled on 
the quiet city, and heavy drops of rain 
began to fall upon the streets and 
houses, in rapid succession. At this 
point, the thunder, with its stentorian 
voice, hailed the town with rolls of 
ear-splitting volume. The lightning 
announced each roll of thunder, and 
as the flashes became more vicious, 
and the thunder louder, so the sheets 
of rainfall steadily increased. The 
streets began to be submerged in 
water, and, as the lightning flashed. 
so the town was illuminated by blind- 
ing purple and white light, giving the 
impression that Lucifer had taken upon 
himself the role of supreme being. 


At the railway station, Hugo 
Morton, a wealthy rancher. was taken 
to instantaneous death, along with a 
truck of shorthorn cattle, as greedy 
Mother Lightning extended her itching 
claws, and whet her appetite on man 
and beast. 


The wind increased at a tremendous 
rate, and satisfied its sadistic lust by 
taking with it thatched roofs, blowing 
down doors, animals and man alike, 
with, as it seemed, malicious intent. 
When the people observed these things, 


they prayed to their Creator to thrust 
out but his hand, and banish this 
enemy that had threatened the city. 
Some children became hysterical, and 
clung to their mothers, while others 
hid themselves in awe, under beds, 
behind cupboard doors and in count- 
less other places. 

The lightning had caused most 
damage, and had accounted for many 
dead animals, scorched wheat lands, 
smouldering trees and houses, and, 
worst of all, dead people. The rain 
continued to fall, but it was now 
beginning to subside. The deep roars 
of mighty thunder still answered the 
cutting flashes of dangerous lightning, 
but the intensity of these natural ele- 
ments was soon much reduced. At 
six o’clock that evening, only an occas- 
ional flash was to be seen, and a deep 
rumble of thunder came form the 
distance. 

Large numbers of people emerged 
from their homes into the now gentle 
wind and light drizzle, to see the 
damage and also to count their loss. 
It was a time of sorrow for those who 
had lost their belongings to cruel 
Mother Nature, but, on the other hand, 
a time of joy for the others who had 
suffered no loss. 


The following day, men and women 
went about the cleaning-up operation 
with a will, and things in that stricken 
city of Kansas were soon restored to 
normal, although the memory of that 
terrible thunderstorm will remain in 
the minds of the Kansas City residents 
as long as they live, 


R. G. Mroz —Form IV 


Time Fault 


Cee Moore looked exultantly at 
the control panel of his escape 
ship. He was safe. Nothing in the 
enemy camp could stop him now. 
Grant was a Spy; a low occupation, 
but an old one. The year:- 25,000 A.D. 
He was fleeing from the rebel fleet of 
ships which had fought the Inter- 
Galactic Government for seven years. 
He had spied and had been caught; 
but he was one of the lucky ones who 
escaped from the executioner’s grasp. 
Now as he switched to Inter-Stellar 
Drive, he knew he was safe. No ship 
in the universe could match the incred- 
ible speed of his fighter-cum-patrol 
craft. As he speeded on_ towards 
Electrus, his craft dissolved away the 
light years like so many leaves in a 
gale. 


Grant relaxed, ate, and was contem- 
plating a nap, when a red _ light 
exploded into life on the control panel. 
Something was wrong. Grant leapt to 
his feet, hands reaching dizzily for the 
deceleration handle. Suddenly a 
gigantic flash blinded him and hurled 
him into mental oblivion. It was as 
though he had just flown into a star 
without realizing it. 


Slowly conciousness came, a painful 
consciousness; consciousness _ that 
throbbed and crashed into his brain 
like water on a great fire. Carefully he 
dragged himself to his feet and gazed 
about. Everything was the same; or 
was it? There was a strange air about 
the ship. It felt as though it had been 
electrically changed. Suddenly, with 
slow but perfect grammer, a _ voice 
cracked across space and addressed 
him through the speaker. 


“Grant Moore, this is a direct order 
to switch to automatic control 
immediately; repeat, immediately.” 

“But... ”, said Grant. 

“Are you questioning a_ direct 
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order ?” snapped the Voice. 
“No Sir,” muttered Grant. 


“Then carry out your orders to the 
letter, out and out.” 


There was a click and some static 
as Grant prepared for automatic 
control. He strapped himself into the 
low couch and reached for the control 
handle. From now on all his move- 
ments were in another person’s hands. 
He had no power at all. Then he was 
blacked out again and did not regain 
consciousness for eight days. 


Slowly, as the glimmerings of 
consciousness fought their way to the 
surface of the black sea of oblivion, 
he again began to think and reason. 
He was lying on a low couch and all 
around him white walls stretched in 
colourless monotony. He sat up, The 
air was fresh and sweet. Carefully he 
moved his feet to the floor and tried 
a few shaky steps. Gently it came back, 
the flash, the voice; the voice, who was 
the voice ? 


‘‘Must have a new man at Electrus 
Control,” he told himself. 


Grant did not know how right he 
was. 

Suddenly part of the wall moved 
away to reveal another chamber. A 
voice again, from nowhere, quietly 
ordering him to step into the chamber. 


Grant tried to ask questions, the 
hundreds of questions that were burn- 
ing in his mind. The voice was no 
longer there. Grant resignedly stepped 
forward. The door of the chamber 
immediately closed. Then the voice 
again:- 

“Grant, something has happened to 
you which will be almost impossible 
to understand. Please try. You are in 
another age; a time so far removed 
from your own that the sun of earth 
cooled to death many eons ago. 


“There is no Inter-Galactic Govern- 
ment. We are at the end of man’s 
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existence. You will never see me, but 
only hear my voice, We are so unlike 
the people of your age as to be 
unrecognisable as human beings. You 
may well ask why you have been 
brought here. It is to change the future 
of mankind, to avert his terrible end 
and to save your people. We have 
learned to travel in time, to visit the 
past and the future. These may appear 
to be set. But we have changed them 
before and now we are going to change 
them again. Even now as we talk, a 
terrible war is raging in some bygone 
age. You are part of that war, a small 
part it may seem to you at times, but 
nevertheless, you carry the future of 
mankind in your space-ship. 


“The papers ?” asked Grant surpris- 
ed, “the new weapon plans ?” 


“Yes,” replied the Voice. “Those 
little pieces of paper. They are the 
atomic disintegration plans. A weapon 
that will convert the whole world 
into a shapeless mass of helium’. 


“TI see”, said Grant. “I didn’t know. 
But what can I do ?” 


“You must go ahead and destroy 
those plans. Now return to your couch 
for your journey into time. Remember, 
the future of the world rests on your 
shoulders.” 


Grant Moore went back and lay 
down, Suddenly the room whirled and 
swayed into greyness. Then he was 
back on the automatic control couch. 
Was it true ? He thought for a moment 
and then reached for the papers and 
his cigarette lighter. 


R. Gifford-Garner—Form III. 


The Theory of Laziness 


N ancient times man could not afford 
to be lazy; it was always a 
struggle for him to stay alive. Although 
he had no set schedule to keep to, he 
had little spare time. He ate when he 
was hungry and slept when he was 
tired but he was not lazy. As man 
became more civilized, laziness began 
to show itself. From ancient times to 
the quite recent past, the only people 
who could be lazy were the aristocrats. 
The peasants, like ancient man, merely 
slept at night and worked during the 
day. The aristocrats, with many 
servants to do the work for them, had 
plenty of time to practise the theory of 
laziness. Their main occupation was 
war and although wars were very 
frequent in those days, as they are 
today, they did not keep the aristocrats 
fully occupied. 


It was during those days that people 
began to develop courtesy. Previously, 
if one did not like someone, one killed 
him. It soon came about, after manners 
were introduced, that one had to slap 
one’s enemy’s face with a gauntlet and 
challenge him formally to a duel at 
dawn. This, on examination, can be 
seen to be a clever method of being 
lazy; it wastes time. Formal intro- 
ductions and all other conventions fall 
into the same category as the above 
and must have been very frustrating to 
the “live wires”. As the centuries have 
progressed man has become steadily 
lazier. He is constantly inventing more 
and more complex equipment to save 
him work. Take the computer as an 
example. This machine saves many 
long and difficult calculations and can 
also speedily evaluate data. 


On a much less complex level we 
have the washing machine, the floor 
polisher and the food mixer. These 
pieces of equipment can save the 
housewife much valuable time and 
work. Many other devices such as 


escalators, lifts, and self-opening doors 
have been designed to save time and 
effort. 


Perhaps the inventions which have 
made man supremely lazy are in the 
field of transport. Where before he 
had to walk. man can now sit in 
comfort and travel swiftly to his 
destination by car, train, bus or even 
air. As time goes by, transport becomes 
easier and more relaxing, inducing 
even more laziness. 


As we can see, since time began, 
man has been steadily becoming lazier. 
As technology has advanced and man 
has had more spare time than ever 
before, the rate of becoming lazy has 
increased and will probably continue 
to increase. I suppose that man will 
just have to live with it. 


F. E. Cuningham Form V. 


Canoeing 


DO not know what it is about 

canoeing that attracts me specially, 
but I like it. It may seem purposeless, 
I suppose it is in a way: you do not 
gain anything from it except pleasure. 
When you are paddling down a river 
or a stream, all you can hear is the 
sound of your oars dipping in the 
water and when you stop, it is so 
quiet that you do not feel like paddling 
anymore. You just want to drift down 
stream and experience the silence. 


I do not own a canoe, but my friend 
has one which I borrow. I usually go 
canoeing on Sundays, just to get away 
from the noises of cars and people. 
When you are canoeing, there is no- 
body in the world except you, and you 
can really imagine that you are explor- 
ing a ‘Lost World’; there may be an 
eerie monster waiting for you behind 
the next corner, but, of course, there 
is not. 


I like to get away from people for 
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a while to think things over. I may 
have had an argument with a friend 
and I like to decide who was right 
and who was wrong. It never bores 
me; I think I could paddle for ages, 
downstream, that is. I could float away 
into another world. 


A.Halliday—Form II. 


The Quality of patience 


PATIENCE is a quality possessed by 
few in this bustling world of ours, 

a quality which for some means the 

thin line between life and death. 


Such a man is John Murray. A thin 
drizzle makes visibility, in the half 
light of morning, nil, Murray’s hand 
is in his coat pocket; at times like this 
it usually is, for John Murray is 
about to kill or be killed. Murray is 
in fact paid to kill, and he usually 
earns his money. The small Berreta 
automatic in his pocket has paid for 
itself a thousand times over; a thousand 
pounds for every corpse, provided the 
corpse in question is on the M.1.5 list. 
John Murray is an espionage agent. 


A few blocks away. on the second 
floor of a rather grimy apartment 
house, a pair of eyes scan the street 
below, through a discreetly drawn 
curtain. The eyes are green and bulge 
unnaturally in their sockets. The 
sockets are in turn fitted to a face, a 
hard lined face, the face of Oscar Raul, 
Having satisfied himself that the street 
is deserted, Raul withdraws into the 
room. He notices that his body is 
trembling; it annoys him and he forces 
himself to control it. He must have 
patience. 


The scene which we are now wit- 
nessing is an unusual occurrence in the 
field of espionage. Both men are, 
politically, legal killers. One, however, 
Raul, is being hunted by the other. 
Raul realises that his name has reached 


the top of the M.I.5 list, and the idea 
does not appeal to him. The town 
where this scene is unfolding is Kosice 
in Eastern Czechoslovakia. The loca- 
tion; a rather poor housing area, just 
across the river Hernad in the Southern 
sector of the city. 

Raul is on home territory, or 
almost, for he is Hungarian, and yet he 
dares not call for help. His reputation 
as an agent would be finished. Unlike 
Murray he does not carry a conven- 
tional weapon; his is a dart pistol, 
silent and deadly. He walks to the 
window, Murray must be near; how 
will he come ? Over the square ? No, 
too obvious. How, how, how? Raul’s 
brain is almost feverish with uncertain- 
ty. With a great effort he calms 
himself. 

“Shall I go and look for him? No. 
Patience, I must have patience.” 


Murray lights a cigarette. Raul must 
be sweating now; soon his nerve will 
break, and he will come out. A little 
bit of patience, that is all it needs. 
Murray is standing in an alley on the 
righthand side of the square, from the 
apartment house. Taking out the 
Berreta he checks it. What would he do 
in Raul’s position ? Run? Impossible. 
There is no back entrance and to leave 
by the front would be suicide. No, he 
will wait until his nerve breaks. He 
tests the balance of the gun, and takes 
a sight on the house which is only a 
blur in the haze. It will soon be light; 
one of them will have to move. 

The room is now full of acrid 
smoke; cigarette butts are strewn on 
the floor and there is a small oval 
shaped carpet. Raul stares at them for 
a moment and then kicks the carpet 
against the wall. Damn him. Why 
doesn’t he come ? Suddenly he freezes. 
It is growing lighter, and the shapes 
of musty, worn furniture are becoming 
discernable. He crosses to the window 
and pulls back the curtain. Murray 


will have to come soon, for the city 
will shortly be waking. The fine 
drizzle hangs over the city like a dirty 
silk curtain, The sound of a bell floats 
across the square sounding the hour 
of six. He will come. 


Murray also hears the bell. He is 
getting worried. Raul’s patience has 
lasted out, and it will be Murray who 
moves. He edges carefully out of the 
alley and slowly toward the apartment. 
He feels something trickle down his 
face and into his mouth, it tastes salty. 
Despite the cold. he is sweating, and he 
realises that for the first time in his 
career, he is really scared. 


In his room Raul freezes. He has 
heard the sound of the lobby door 
downstairs; quickly he takes out the 
dart gun, and carefully opens the door. 
The shadow of a man, magnified by 
the small lobby light, is moving up the 
Stairs. Raul steps into the passage, 
silently closes the door, and slips into 
the bathroom opposite, leaving the 
door slightly ajar. 


Murray arrives at the floor. His 
heart is beating wildly as though he 
has just run a mile in record time. 
Pausing a while to settle himself he 
notices the number of Raul’s room, 
gleaming uncannily in the dim light. 
Moving close to the wall, he slowly 
approaches it. Testing carefully, he 
sees that it is unlocked. “This is it. 
He'll probably be lying on the bed. 
A sudden movement at the door, and 
he’ll fire, then I'll have my chance.” 
Slamming the door back, he waits. 
Nothing happens; puzzled, he steps 
into the doorway. “Ahh..... ” A 
small stinging sensation at the base 
of his neck. The pains grow worse; 
everything is swimming. He wonders 
why that chair is floating. And then 
darkness. 


Raul steps over the body and into 
the room. Shuddering he turns to the 


phone. It might have been him lying 
there, had it not been for his patience. 


P. |, Keene—Form IV. 


A memorable night at Camp 


THE day ebbed grey in the sky while 
the wood-pigeons gave their last 
coos in the treetops. The whole world 
was drowsing as the moon thrust its 
cherry face upon the world. Alex and 
I were sitting by our fire, chatting 
about what we were going to do when 
I seized on the idea that we should go 
and wash ourselves in the river. We 
raced down to the pool below our 
camp and | was the first to strip and 
dive in. We washed all the grit off our 
bodies and dressed again. Rushing 
back to camp, Alex suddenly stopped 
short and I turned back to join him. 
Alex had his eyes fixed on the pool. 
“IT say.” he exploded, “there were 
quite a few fish biting me in that pool” 


Now I saw the point; we were to go 
night-fishing. 

“Why not?” | 
enthusiasm. 

Fifteen minutes later, after a light 
supper; we set off. But we decided 
we would go further downstream. 
When we reached a suitable fishing 
spot, we sat down. The bank of the 
river under our legs and bare feet was 
cool and damp. The moon shone 
brightly, and gave us an air of king- 
liness. This was the life, even though 
it was only for a fortnight. By the time 
ten o’clock came, we had landed five 
gleaming rainbow trout. 


Just as Alex felt another tug at his 
line, we heard the soynd of a rifle 
shot. The noise that ensued sent a 
tingle of fear running up and down 
my body. The bellow of a buffalo in 
pain rent the air. To our intense 
horror, not a hundred yards away, the 
great beast was lumbering his way 


yelled with 
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towards us, knocking down any young 
trees or graSs in its way. 

Abandoning our beautiful trout and 
fiishing equipment, we made a dash 
for the surrounding enfringement of 
trees. The beast kept hard on our heels. 
It was coming closer; it was closing 
in; we were surely doomed. The very 
earth trembled at its feet. 

A tree root was lying in a rut made 
by rain-water and I tripped over it. 
falling heavily. The beast was so close 
that we could hear its breathing. Alex 
urged me on, and soon I was on my 
feet again, running towards a clearing. 
By this time. the buffalo was foaming 
at the mouth and bellowing louder 
still, As we reached the far side of the 
clearing, the buffalo burst through the 
trees. 

The last bellow of pain was the 
worst. Foam was spraying in all 
directions, and I thought my last 
minute had come. But, to my intense 
surprise, the beast suddenly seemed 
to be dancing round uncontrollably. It 
was obviously weakening, and | knew 
that the real danger had passed. The 
great beast gave one more frantic 
bellow and dropped dead in its tracks. 
It had certainly been a memorable 
night. 

H. Nieuwenhuis— Form I. 
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“RUSTY ” HODGSON 


“Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper’’. 
(Romeo & Juliet) 
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Spider Hider in de Hat 


[f WAS five o’clock at the main 

station at Bulawayo and there was 
a huge crowd waiting for the trains to 
come and take the people to their 
destinations. It was a pleasant sunny 
day and nearly all the people were 
wearing hats. 


I had seen some strange articles of 
clothing before, queer dresses with 
two foot bows on the back and hardly 
anything in front, but this was the 
most remarkable piece of clothing I 
had ever set my eyes on. It was all 
different colours and I would say that 
it had a brim that stuck out about one 
foot. Have you ever heard of fruit 
growing out of straw? Well this hat 
had fruit cultivated on top, and on the 
topmost point was a bright green bird 
(about two feet up). Suddenly some-. 
thing caught my eye; it looked like a 
spider hiding in a bunch of grapes. 
The green eyes were peering out at me; 
I also happened to see a brown leg 
lying next to a huge grape. 

Now how was I to warn her? 
Surely, if I told her in the crowd she 
would take it off and throw it away, 
hit a person, and that would be that. 
I saw she was going on the same train 
as I was; I would try to get her alone 
and then tell her, or, maybe, I should 
just knock the hat off and stand on it. 
I waited my turn and it soon came. 
She had the compartment next to mine 
and when she went for a drink, I 
slipped inside. 

The hat was on the table, and I 
could see the spider staring at me. I 
knocked it off with her shoe, which 
was on the floor near me. The hat fell 
and still the spider stared at me. I 
walked up to it and jumped upon it 
seven times. It was quite flat, and so 
was the hat. As I bent down to look 
at it, the door opened behind me. 


“What do you think you are doing, 
young man ?”’, she said. 


“Well, you see, on the platform to- 
day I saw a spider in your hat and I 
CT scam taectrcs ” 

“You young whipper-snapper. I 
should tan your hide for that; it was 
artificial, and the hat cost me the 
earth! Nowg...g... get out of here 
you young scamp’’, she shouted. 


I scuttled out as fast as I could and 
slammed the door. 


“Well, well,” I thought; “hats are 
made in the most ridiculous ways these 
days”’. 

S. Jonsson— Form II. 


A Long Night 


OM HOOPER #é straightened his 
aching back and peered at his 
watch. It was getting dark down in 
the hole. “I don’t know about you 
chaps, but I have had enough for one 
day.” Grunting agreement, his five 
mates climbed up out of the hole they 
had been digging for the past four days. 
“Reckon we ought to find this one the 
day after tomorrow,” one of them said 
as he got stiffly into the back of the 
army fifteen cwt. truck. Tom_ got 
behind the steering wheel. 

So desperate had the bombing 
situation become, that every available 
Engineer, drivers included, had been 
ordered out for bomb disposal and 
repair work. Thus Tom found his job 
extended to include the digging for the 
bombs as well as carting them away, 
after they had been recovered. 


Ten minutes later they sat in the 
mess, eating the usual stew with boiled 
rice to follow, when in walked the 
Orderly Sergeant. “Hooper. Cater and 
Hatch, collect some supper and report 
to the duty driver,” he said. “You 
will be told when you get there. Oh, 
and by the way. take your blankets: 
you might be able to get a bit of a 
‘kip’ if you are lucky.” 


The duty truck twisted and turned 
through the blacked-out streets and 
once had to retrace its path to find 
another way round a very new bomb 
crater blocking the road. Everywhere, 
the smell of explosives was strong in 
the notsrils. Finally they arrived at a 
road barrier marking off an area 
around an unexploded bomb. A R.E. 
officer was waiting for them and, after 
instructing the duty driver to return 
for them in the morning, led them past 
the barrier and up a side street where 
houses showed signs of previous raids. 
Turning another corner, Tom and the 
other two chaps instantly crouched 
ready to fling themselves flat, for what 
they had heard was a heavy diesel 
engine throbbing through the night. 
Shining his screened torch on them, 
the officer said sympathetically, “It’s 
O.K. that’s the pump engine.” 

The officer mentioned that this job 
had been going on for two weeks, and, 
as Often as they made contact with the 
bomb, it sank further down into the 
wet clay. All of the sub-soil was 
flooded each time the tide rose in the 
Thames. 

The bomb was a ‘left over’ from the 
last direct attack on Battersea Power 
Station nearby, and its buildings were 
lit up every now and again by gun 
flashes and bomb bursts. The officer 
also informed them that it was a 
thousand pounder (actually 500 kilos), 
but nobody had been able to see the 
type of fuse it had, during their brief 
contacts with it. 

The officer then walked off to where 
his motorbike stood, behind a surface 
air raid shelter, and within a moment 
he had ‘roared off’ down the road. 
Tom Hooper, Carter and Hatch, put 
their kit in the shelter which was 
empty, owing to the evacuation of all 
the people round about. Tom opened 
the one gallon tea flash and poured 
himself a mug full of the stewed 
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contents. The other two refused to 
have any, and, looking at each other 
quickly, suggested that, as Tom was 
not a beer drinker, he would surely not 
mind their going off for a quick one. 

“O.K., but be back in time to help 
fill up the tank,” he said. A quick 
look at the fuel tank showed it would 
be a difficult job, what with the funnel 
and rows of two gallon tins standing 
by it. Tin hats on the backs of their 
heads and the rest of their kit left in 
the shelter, they were off like a shot. 

Tom warily explored the site and 
stood for a time watching the eight- 
inch discharge pipe, as it poured its 
tens of thousands of gallons of water 
into the nearest sewer. 


Feeling tired, and knowing that to 
keep still would be to invite sleep, Tom 
lit the two hurricane lamps in the 
Shelter, started to write a letter to his 
girl friend. After a few pages, he deci- 
ded he would fill up the fuel tank, with 
or without help. A lamp stood on the 
ground, covered with a piece of corru- 
gated iron, and cast a fitful light on 
the proceedings. Even so, it seemed 
to Tom to be a beacon inviting every 
enemy ’plane within miles to come and 
‘drop one’ on him; he was very glad 
when he had finished the refueling, and 
quickly put the lamp back. 

Tom entered the shelter again, and 
resumed his long letter, eight pages by 
now; presently he opened the tin of 
Bully Beef and ate it, along with the 
thick slices of bread he had received 
aS supper rations, and more stewed 
tea. Without the tea, the British army 
would grind to a halt as surely as 
tanks without fuel. 

Two a.m. came and went, and Tom 
noticed the pattern and area of the 
bombing changing; there were more 
individual attacks, and the localised 
heavy bombing had started big fires 
which would burn for days. Now the 
accent was on trying to hit railway 
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stations, bridges and crossroads. They 
wanted to keep more people awake. 
which was a new thing in warfare, for. 
tired people did not work as well the 
next day. 

Tom was just about to go outside 
again when fear struck him like a blow; 
his stomach turned sour at the sound. 
It was a high-pitched whistle, and 
seemed to be aimed at the roof of the 
shelter. He dropped on one knee, and 
the vision crossed his mind of the 
scene he had witnessed on the previous 
week, after a direct hit on a surface 
shelter, when everyone had _ been 
pulped by the blast which had been 
confined by the strong walls. He smelt 
again the chloride of lime that was 
used to disinfect the area. Fortunately 
for the human mind. the duration of 
such stress is short-lived: the bomb 
struck the end of the street, and the 
shock wave blew out the lamps. He 
rushed outside trembling and wonder- 
ing why the bomb had sounded so 
much closer. The he realised it was a 
whistling bomb. A tin whistle was 
sometimes fastened to tie fins of a 
bomb, and this made it seem closer 
and bigger, another device to cause 
fear and sleeplessness. 


Tom had refuelled three times now, 
and the raids were thinning out. He 
had written sixteen pages to his girl. 
his longest letter of the war. Another 
hour would see the first streaks of 
dawn and the ‘All Clear’. He leaned 
wearily against the outside wall of the 
Shelter, watching the twelve inch naval 
guns by the Thames, slam their huge 
shells to the very heavens in an attempt 
to claw down the remaining high flying 
enemy. The muzzle blast was like a 
huge iron door being slammed, but one 
seldom heard the shell burst, for it was 
too far up. For a moment, the clouds 
would be lit up as if by sheet lightning 
on a summer’s night. Tom liked to 
think that each one brought a "plane 
tumbling down, but figures showed 


otherwise. It took 70,000 ‘ack-ack’ 
shells to account for one ‘plane. 


It was now dawn; the ‘All Clear’ 
had sounded a few minutes previously. 
Tom’s two companions were walking 
back down the street as if they had 
only been gone a few minutes. The 
Truck would arrive soon to take them 
back to their billets. 

For Tom it was the end of a long 
night. 

Years later, Tom learned that the 
bomb had never been recovered; at 
fifty feet it had been abandoned and 
the hole filled in and sealed with a 


concrete plug. 
S.C. 


‘Dew Line’ 


HE building of ‘Dew Line’ was to 
prevent a missile attack from the 
north. America and Canada were pro- 
tected on the coast and _ southern 
border by early warning systems. The 
project was called 572. 

Important men form America and 
Canada started planning and making 
small models of the warning system. 
‘Dew Line’ was to be built just inside 
the Arctic Circle and to stretch from 
Alaska to Baffin Island, a distance of 
three thousand miles. They sent men 
to survey the land and they travelled 
in small, light aircraft. Later, they built 
runways so that bigger aircraft could 
land. 

A big airlift took place and passen- 
ger planes flew men in. Transport 
planes flew in snow ploughs to build 
even bigger runways. Ships left the 
ports of Halifax and Seattle and had 
to have ice breakers to clear a passage 
through the ice. The ships had to 


deliver their cargo and return immedi- 
ately because, if the wind changed, the 
floating ice would return and crush 
the ships. Big transport planes brought 
in the warning system and also snow 
ploughs. 

When the equipment had arrived, 
work started on the warning system. 
The parts were assembled and the 
outer covering for protection against 
snow was quickly put up. It took 
thirty-two months to complete, half 
the time it would have taken in a city. 
With ‘Dew-Line’ finished, the people 
of America and Canada were safe 
from missile attack, 


M. Miles—Form II 


A Christmas Story 


(CHRISTMAS is a time of Peace 
And joy here upon Earth; 

It tells of joys that never cease 
Because of Jesu’s Birth. 


At Christmas time goodwill is found 
And smiles make faces bright, 
While Holy thoughts of Christ abound, 
Which keep our hearts alight. 


With memories of Holy Birth, 
When Jesus Christ was born, 
Came peace and goodwill to Earth 
That first blest Christmas morn. 


Now every year on Christmas Day, 
Although some hearts are glad, 
And many here are blithe and gay— 
So many must be sad; 
For though we celebrate a Birth— 
A Holy, Joyous Thing, 
We will remember, midst our mirth, 
The sorrow it will bring. 
B. Kennedy. 


(Scansion Corrected) 
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Adventure at the Caravan Camp 


N the middle of the night, a small 

scratching on the caravan roof 
awakened me. A little later I heard 
the roof ventilator being opened, and 
then something dropped onto the floor 
of the caravan. Evidently I was not 
the only one who had heard it, because 
my father reached for the torch and 
switched it on; there on the floor was 
a small monkey. My father jumped 
out of bed, opened the door, and 
ejected the monkey. He then picked 
up a rock the size of a cricket ball, 
and hurled it after the retreating shape, 


but he must still have been a little 
Sleepy because the rock missed the 
monkey by at least three yards and, 
instead, hit another caravan with a 
steely clang. Immediate silence pre- 
vailed in our caravan, and we waited 
in the cold wind while the occupants 
of the other caravan searched for the 
culprit. 


The next morning in the shower, I 
overheard somebody complaining 
about the rock-throwing monkeys of 
Rhodesia. 


R. Bundy—Form III 


“Fly, fly, my lord; there is no tarrying here 
(Julius Caesar) 
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H. E. J. 


FOR ALL MINING AND | 


PUZEY 
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES — PAYNE 


For courtesy and service 


Try us first—if we haven’t got it, MOFFAT STREET 
We will get it. AND 
H. E, JACKSON & CO. (Pvt.) LTD. KINGSWAY 
P.O. Box 151, 
SALISBURY. | OFFER A WIDE RANGE OF 
Phones:- “GOLD STAR” 
22368 Mining and Hardware 
22568 Electrical USED CARS 
22968 Managing Director 
27517 Workshop Phone Pe 25701 
8 ANGWA STREET 


Fully guaranteed! 


STANSFIELD RATCLIFFE & GO. evin 
LUCAS SERVICE STATION 


42-44 Pioneer Street, Salisbury. 


Made in Rhodesia . . . for Rhodesian Conditions ! ! 
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CROSSWORD 


DOWN 
Youth 26. 
One spot card 27. 
That woman 28. 
Adult sardine 24, 
Fixed yaze 31. 
Relieve 32. 
Community insect 34. 
Insulting remarks 35: 
Musical sound 36. 
Finals ST, 
Crop eater 38. 
Is in debt 39, 
Street (abbr.) 40. 
Knight's t-tle 41. 
(plural) 43. 
Correct 45. 
Lease 46. 
Sweei potato 47. 


PUZZLE 


Crossword Clues 


Britliant in colour 
At that time 
Useless plant 
Wnequal things 
Type of rodent 
Manner of specch 
Dissolve 

Distress signal 
Boy’s name 
Turned wh‘te 
Nothing more than 
Egg-shaped 

Ship’s floor 
Clean 

Distant 

A girl’s nime 

Be ill 

Crafty 
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ACROSS 
Part of a whip 32. 
Ocean 33. 
Pace 34. 
Continued Pain 35. 
Light brown 36. 
Without company a7: 
Antlered animal 38. 
Stuns with wonder 41. 
Seldom occurring 42. 
Snatch forcibly 44. 
Make efforts 48. 
Word of aszent 49. 
Girl's name 50. 
Automobile fuel od 
Twice one Jz. 
Part of ladder 53. 
Male sheep 


Baas fae eee 
| 

Zane 2 Ae 

vi he Sn 


Hut 

Lay 

Fifth month 
Drive fast 
Obtain 

—, Shillings & Pence 
Pattern 

Former time 
Momentous 
Afternoon parties 
Sport event 
Plural of is 
Wicked 

Kind of deer 
Communist 
Depend 


SOLUTION ON PAGE 92 


P.O. Box 2603 = Tel.: 660578, 660588 


CENTRAL AFRICA 


CLOTHING INDUSTRIES 
F 0 U L D S (PVT.) LTD. 


CONSTRUCTION COMPANY 
(PVT.) LTD. a oon 


SALISBURY 
RHODESIA Manufacturers of 


ATLAS 
SCHOOL UNIFORMS 


BUILDING AND 
CIVIL ENGINEERING 
CONTRACTORS 


Box 2541 Phone 660736 or 29543 


JEFFREY - GALION 


(RHOD.) (PVT) LTD. 


NDOLA SALISBURY BLANTYRE 
P.O. BOX 929 P.O, BOX 2342 P.O. BOX 332 
Tel. 2067 Tel. 660561/2 Tel. 797 


Manufacturers of Equipment to serve the Needs of Industry 


‘Convey the Jeffrey Way’ ‘Galion Miles Ahead’ 
e BELT CONVEYORS e GALION ROAD GRADERS 
e SPIRAL CONVEYORS °e@ GALION ROAD ROLLERS 
e BUCKET ELEVATORS e KOEHRING CRANES 
e VIBRATING FEEDERS e N.C.K. RAPIER EXCAVATORS 
e CHAIN AND SPROCKETS e JEFFREY GALION FARMERS’ 
GRADERS 
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Solution to Crossword Puzzle 


DOWN 
1. Lad 27. Then 
2. Ace 28. Weed 
3. She 29. Odds 
4. Herring 31. Rat 
5. Stare 32. Sputter 
6. Ease 34. Melt 
7. Ant 35. SOS 
8. Slurs 36. Gene 
9. Tone 37. Paled 
10. Ends 38. Mere 
11. Pest 39. Oval 
17. Owes 40. Deck 
19. Ave 41. Pure 
21. Sirs 43. Far 
22. True 45. Eve 
23. Rent 46. Ail 
24. Yam 47. Sly 
26. Gay 
ACROSS 
1. Lash 32. Shed 
5. Sea 33. Set 
8. Step 34. May 
12. Ache 35. Speed 
13. Tan 36. Get 
14. Lone 37. Pounds 
15. Deer 38. Model 
16. Astounds 41. Past 
18. Rare 42. Eventful 
20. Wrest 44. Teas 
21. Strive 48. Race 
24. Yes 49. Are 
25. Irene 50. Evil 
26. Gas 51. Elk 
27. Two 52. Red 
30. Rung 53. Rely 
31. Ram 


D. A. SIGNS 


(Prop.: D. A. Peter) 


For the Best Quality Signs. 
Commercial Spray Painting 


of Trucks and Cars. 


PHONE 24398 | 
29. PIONEER STREET | 
| 


SALISBURY 


RUBINS 
Rhodesia Model Bakery 


(Pvt.) Ltd. 


52, REZENDE ST., 
SALISBURY. 


P.O. BOX 1917 
PHONES: 22843, 22653 
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FREDK. SAGE & CO. 
(RHODESIA) LIMITED 


Associated Companies LONDON BUENOS AIRES BRUSSELS JOHANNESBURG 


_ TELEPHONE 660943/4 TELEGRAMS ‘SAGES’ 
~ P.O. BOX 2234 SALISBURY 


Shopfitters & Metal Craftsmen 


! Office & Factories: 


AUSTIN & NEWCASTLE ROADS INDUSTRIAL SITES 
SALISBURY 


a 


te es . vate 


gine Protection. 
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but bring the wife 


. Let her try its smooth handl: it’ , . 
see y oo andi-ng ... it’s a lady’s car in 
cto a very special traffic. Don’t mention twin carbs 85 b.h.p. (60 in 11.8 
a sania gis polours, corer ot rev counters. trip 
Me Wehe new ‘corders. et her sample the seats . .. aah! She'll 
WwW Vauxha spot luxury and all-round refinement .. . take your word 
about underbody seal, etc. She'll appreciate the velvet 
vxaig0 touch and, perhaps, leave vivid VX motoring to you. 


Cairn; (Marandellas) Ltd. 


Cairns (Gatooma) Ltd. 


| Cnr. Kingsway/Union Avenue 
f P.O. Box 581, =‘ Phone 28401 
| SALISBURY 


Who nipped out for a drink on the sly. 
It wasn’t whisky or gin that caused him to sin, 
It was thirst for a Canada Dry. 


Ask for CANADA DRY by name 
and accept no substitute ... 


Fabula Orange : Lemon : Cream Soda 
Pineapple : Ginger Beer : Ginger Ale : Bitter Lemon : Club Soda : Lima 
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LYSAGHT & COMPANY 
(Pvt.) Ltd. 


Structural and Reinforced Concrete Engineers 
and Steel Merchants 


Cnr. Lytton and Warwick Roads, Industrial Sites 
SALISBURY 


Telephone 660293 (6 lines) P.O. Box 205 Telegrams: "Lycon” 


“"LYSAGHT'S SELL STEEL” 


* 


Names that 
every 


Rhodesian 


onl LAND-ROVER offers you Poe 
14 years experience ofnevel- and 
fail motoring on every Kind =| £2%4- Rover 
of surface in all weathers " 
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Central African Packaging Corporation 
(Pvt.) Ltd. 


*“EAGLE” BRAND PAPER BAGS (Plain and Printed) 
*“THRIFTIPAK” SUPERMARKET CHECKOUT BAGS 
**“CAMEO” TOILET TISSUE 
CAP, GREASE-PROOF AND KRAFT WRAPPING PAPER | 
*Registered Trade Mark 


eee ee 


107 COVENTRY ROAD, SALISBURY 
- P.O. Box 3724 Telephone 660729 


COPEALL (RHOD) 
(PVT.) LTD. 


P.O. BOX 693, SALISBURY 


Suppliers and Distributors of 

PLASTIC DOMESTIC WARE AND BUCKETS 
METAL BADGES 

METAL KITCHEN WARE 

CAR BUMPERS, ETC. 


Dumfries/Bristol Roads Telephone 660536 


= 
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“JACKIE K” and “IMPECCABLE” models 
from the 1965 range of sunshine cottons in quality 
fabrics styled and made in Rhodesia by 
the House of Harrob 


Trade Enquiries: 


HARROB CLOTHING FACTORY. 
Phone 660514. P.O. Box 2862. SALISBURY 


Your Home Needs The... 


TWO-WAY INTERCOMMUNICATION 
SYSTEM 

Listen to baby’s cry from your bedroom... 
instruct the servants at a dinner party 
without leaving your chair. These are just 
two ways in which you can save time and 
energy in your home by installing the 
easy-to-operate PHILIPS two-way _inter- 
communication system. 

This easily installed loud speaker inter- 
communication system consists of a master 
station and a _ sub-station housed in 
attractive, blue-grey, impact-resistant poly- 
strene cabinets. The fully transistorised 
system will run for months on three 1.5 v. 
batteries, : 


TRUST IN PHILIPS 
IS WORLD - WIDE 


| 


b&b PHILIPS 
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| 

THE COMMERCIAL PRESS 

: (Pvt.) LTD. | 


ALLAN WILSON SCHOOL MAGAZINE 
! and other School Magazines 
i 
| 
| 


are also specialists in 


Ruled Forms and Ledger Sheets 
Registered Office and Works: 


Cnr. BIRMINGHAM and LOBENGULA ROADS SALISBURY 


PHONES: 660616, 660617 P.O. BOX 1775 


Printers of the 


Gor Sverything 


(PVT.} LTD. 


P.O. Box 149 SALISBURY c1 Telephones '24800|I 


ALLAN WILSON 
fp H. Ss. 


ether, way to 
TECHNICAL SUCCESS 


All reference in this connection should be made 
THE PUBLIC eecaniiNs OFFICER, ran Messrs. Wright Rain Africa (Pvt.) Ltd.), 


P.O. BOX 3722, SALISBURY. 


‘SEEDS 
| FOR THE FARM 
and 
FOR THE GARDEN 


consult: 


ARMERS’ CO-OP 
UMD 


Wynne St, SALISBURY Tel. 61401 


DAIRY FARMERS EARN LAURELS FOR RHODESIA | 


At this year’s Rand Easter Show, Rhodesian Cheese, 
marketed by the Dairy Marketing Board, gained 14 
awards out of 17 — five first, five seconds, four thiras, 
| and a Certificate of Merit. Included in these awards | 
| was the coveted Weddell Trophy, Victor Ludorum of : 
| all cheese trophies, for the best export cheddar cheese : 
| on show. This success reflects the outstanding quality | 
| of-Dairibord products—milk, cream, butter, ice cream. 


GOOD FOR RHODESIA 


DAIRIBORD | 


= ee a rT r= —— — 


Published by Allan Tibor Sete Sativay and Printed by The Commercial Press (Pvt.) Ltd., Birmingham Road 


